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WILLIAM Lock r. 


DEAR SIR, 


| ILT was not acquainted-with the 
bexignant turn. of. your mind, which diſpoſes, % © 
have. greater pleaſure in commending tian in crit. 
ciling,. 1 ſhould fear to addreſs my Play to one whoſe 
learning. and claſſic taſte is ſo- univerſally ac uam - 
ledged,, but knowing you 9s 1 do,. apologies would... 
be ſuperfluous.” To You 1 owe the amuſement I have - 
derived from. CokxRILLE's MAXIMIAN,, tie 
peruſal of "which ſuggeſted ta me a ſcheme that occu- 
pied ſeveral of my hours during the loft year of my 
refidence in your neighbourhood, where indifferent 
health, and a habit of retirement, render d an em- 
ployment of tat ſort entertaining to me. You will 
perceive I have. ventured 10. deviate, in ſome parts 
| | of 


DEDICATION. 


of the play, from the original, as I thought a literal 
tranſlation would be too formal, and that more bufile 
and variety were neceſſary to render it intereſting, 
particularly at this era, when ſplendid effect is the 
peculiar faſhion of the day; but I have endeavour'd 
to make my charafters, as nearly as I could, fac- 
SEE ont nr hor phos, 
According to the hiftoric account of FausTINA's 
ſubſequent conduct, e could nor probably, at a 
period F her life, have deſerved the praiſe beflowed * 
- by CORNEILLE; but he has drawn ſo charming a © 
portrait of her character, that the tranſlator may be 
allowed to uſe the ſame poetical licenſe; inftead of * 
introducing any ſhades which would obſcure its brulu. 
liancy : IT therefore give FAUSTINA to the public 
. ere pus age Nag N ge N 
the mpg has recorded. | . 


Permit me, dear Sir, while I acknowledge: your 
kindneſs in lending me the original from whence'l 1 

form'd my Tragedy, to requeſt that you will conſider 
3 = my 


DEDICATION, 
| my Dedication as a Tribute of Gratitude for the in 
variable Friendſhip and Attention which I have long 
experienced from you and your amiable Family. 
I have the-pleafure to ſubſcribe myſelf, ' 
NED Sin, 


. and obedient humble Servant, 


SOPHIA BURRELL. 
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MAXIMIAN, = 
SEVERUS, - = 
Licthvs, - 
SEXTUS, = 
Max Tian, 
STRATON, - = 
EvuTRoeus, + 
Lucius, - - 
Fziix, - - 
PomPILiIUs, = 
SATURNIN, 


* 


Fausrix a, 
Cons rANTIA, - 
FLA VIA, 
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Confidential Friend to Maximian. 
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ConsTANTING, ' Emperor of Nome. 
- Father to the Empreſs. 
General in the Roman Army, 


Conſul, 


o The Empreſs. 
- The Emperor's Siſter, 
- An Attendant. 
Scene, Rome. 
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DRAMYTIS PERSONA, © 
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* AXTMI ANV. 
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TRAGEDY. 


SCENE I.—Meonlight.—A Scene in one of the Streets of 
Rome. Mattian, wrapped in a long Cloak, is ſeen walk- 
ing to and fro in a thoughtful Manner.—T he Clock firikes 
Ten. 


MARTIAN. 


EE perhaps his genius, warn'd. 

By ſome inſtinctive dread, has interpos'd, | 

And told him miſchief rides on Fortune's wheel, 

To make our meeting hazardous. This night 

May render all our ſchemes abortive. Time 

Moves on with rapid ſteps, and every hour. 

Is big with fate, when dark conſpiracy 

Fears interruption. If Severus comes 

Before we gain Licinius to our party, 

The crafty meaſures of our chief muſt fail, 

Oppos'd to his ſuperior influence, Then 
B - Wilt 


2 IIIA. 


' Wilt thou i in vain, Maximian, paint the wrongs 
Done to Severus. Tho! his pride may feel 

The bitter inſult, tho his blaſted hopes, — 
His diſappointed love, may goad his ſaul, -. * 
It cannot ſurely win him to our purpoſe. 

Licinius comes not, but methinks I ſee | 
Our daring chief. (At this moment loud ſhouts are heard. ) 


Enter Maximian haſtily, 


Dot » What mean theſe ſounds of joy ? 
Wherefore, my Lord, at ſuch an hour as this, 
The voice of loud acclaim ? Where is Licinius? 


MAxIMIAN. 
Martian! the fates are adverſe to my wiſhes; 
We have no time to loſe—Severus comes. 
The news of victory, moſt unexampled, 
Moſt glorious to himſelf, (but death to me,) 
- Fills every Roman breaſt, ſave mine, with joy, 
And the glad multitude, already ſwarm 
About the Forum, with their odious noiſe 
Rending the air, and ſtealing from dull night 
Her privacy and reſt. Before this time 
Licinius had been here, but meſſengers 
Arriving from the camp diſpatches brought 
For him to lay before the Emperor, 
Yet have I hopes to win him to our party 
Before . this conqueror comes, whoſe ſtubborn virtue, 
And high-wrought ſentiments of public good, 
Wou' d ſtart at mention of a plot like mine, 
Unleſs his friend Licinius leads the way, 
Weak is my policy, and vain my ſchemes, 
| MARTIAN. 
A thought this moment darts acroſs my mind: 
Deep as thou art in every wile, and ſxill'd + 
. . n 


A TRAGEDY. 3 
Fn every paſſion of the human heart, n 
Can'ſt thou not turn his paſſion for the princeſs 
To our advantage! fill him with alarms, 
Suſpicions, jealouſies, and anger too, | 
Againſt the Emperor ? 
| MAXIMIAN.. : 
Ius my deſign 
To try the very plan. I meant, my friend, 
This night to join you in the conference ; 
And had he true to the appointment deen, 
Myſelf had finiſh'd what your agency 
Commiſfion'd you to hint at. Time is paſt, 
Yet time may be redeem'd. My ſubtle ſcheme 
Is but deferr'd, and may to-morrow gain | 
What has been loſt to-day. {looks at his watch. ) 
So, my good Martian, 

Meet the conſpirators; the hour is near 
When we our nightly vigils muſt reſume 
With double ardour. Tell them to expect me, 
But on thy life no word that may induce them | 
To think that I am leader of the band. [ Exit Martian. 
Muſt I be ever foil'd? Oh how the name 
Of that proud man is loathſome to my ear ! 
' His ſtern demeanour, his unbending virtue, 
Is my averſion. I perceive him move 
Athwart my path, and cruſh my darling hopes; 
Blaſt the bright harveſt of my deep laid ſchemes, 
And ſtrike the Crown, ev'n from my eager graſp. 
Severus | yes, thy victory to me 
Is poiſon and deſpair, Thy preſence now 
Unlook'd for, undeſir d, may fruſtrate all 
My daring plans, and rob me of Licinius, 
Before my plot is ripe for execution. 
Like a dark demon placed *twixt me and fortune, 
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1  MAXIMTAN); ' 

I ſee thee frown, and all my hopes are loſt 
Beneath thy powerful ſway, Yet have I done 
Whatever man can do to make thee hate 

The name of Conſtantine ; for this alone 

I gave my daughter, thy betrothed wife, 

To the enamour'd Emperor—for this 
Turn'd a deaf ear to all her love for thee, 
Beheld her tears unmov'd, and led her forth 


To be my inftrument of vengeance. Down 


Ye childiſh feelings that now play me falſe, 
And knock againſt my heart; that heart is ſteel'd 
Againſt affection: periſh every thought 


But royalty: Maximian knows no tie 


Of love or friendſhip when ambition calls. [ Exit. 


SCENE II.— 4 Room, the Door of which is open, and 
diſcovers the Cunſpirators round a Table, with % a 
&c.— Martian comes forward. 


MARTIAN. | 

Thus have our ſchemes to win the brave Licinius 
Been fruſtrated ; yet our great leader looks 
Within himſelf for adequate reſources. 
How deep and crafty are his ſtratagems ! 
It was to compaſs Conſtantine's deſtruction 
That he fo ſecretly, and with ſuch haſte, 
Gave him his lovely daughter, who with tears 
Urg'd her long promiſe to Severus. Rage 
Inflam'd his breaſt, and by his ſtern command 

i She 
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She learnt to hide the ſorrows that oppreſt her, 

And gave her hand to Conſtantine. This deed | 

Muſt make Severus his inveterate foe. © 

Nor is this all. The influence he has gain'd 

Over the Emperor, gives him means to play 

His game ſecutdy. —— prince 

To let his ſiſter, fair Conſtantia, be 

Reſerved as a reward for proud Severus, 

Who cannot but be pleaſed (Fauſtina gone) 

To match with royalty. When this is known, 

Licinius, who has loved Conſtantia long, 

Will be her brother's foe. . That point once gain'd, 

We bind him to our party. Strengthen'd thus, 

If private neans ſhou d fail, by forge of arms 

We may dethrone the emperor. Meantime _ | 1 

Maximian's ſubtle arts will diſunite pf . 

P | „ 1 

Imputed treaſon. ; 
Enter the Cmſpirators. 


Euros. 
Where is Maximian ? wrong d by Conſtantine 
As I have been, I thirſt for retribution. 
F8L1x, 
Not leſs than I do, He diſgraced my houſo, 
Deprived mo of aq offcy bold for yours, 
And gave it ta Valerius. 
SATURNIN. 
He may prats 


Of virtue and religion] deſpiſe 
A tame dull moraliſt. 


STRATON. 
. Nay, he is brave. 


B 3 SATURNIN. 
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6.  MAFIMIAN; 
1: SAFEARIN.- i 
But he is coo], delib'rate-:,give me rather -* 
An enterprizing, bold, and reltleb chief, 
A friend to rapine, plunder, and diſorder ; 
By men like theſe we are to gain. 
MaARrTIAN. 


. MaAxIMIAN. 
Hail my friends ! 
Hail ſons of freedom Here again we meet, 
Perhaps to meet no more. Severus comes; 
There is no time to loſe. Confederates 
In danger, partners in the glorious cauſe, 
Doom'd to one common lot, to fall together 
Or ſhare the gain attendant on rebellion, 
How beats your hearts ? Is there a man among ye 
Who wiſhes to retreat ? if ſuch there be, 
Let him ſpeak out. 
1 ALL. 
Lead on! we are reſolyed. 
M AXIMIAN. 
Nay my good friends, tis not Maximian's cauſe 3 
It is your cauſe, it is the cauſe of Rome— 
That is my object. What is your's? Reward ! 
Reward immediate ! fortune, rank, whate'er 
Th' ambitious pant for, and the bold obtain. 
Yet be not raſh, conſider what ye do, 
Weigh well the hazard—and the gain, 
ALI. 
We have. 
MAx IATA. 
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MAXIMIAN. 
Are yo then fx'd to hare the enterprize 
And take its conſequences ?  . 
ManrTIAN. © 
f Yes, Maximian, 
I anſwer thus for all. The magnitude | 
Of this bold ſcheme affrights not men like us, 


Reſolved to work ſome change. TH' exploit appears 


Devoid of difficulty, if we prove 
True to our truſt, and clothe in ſecrecy 


Our firm deſign; on this methinks th' atehievement 


And 'vantage of the buſineſs muſt depend. 
MAXINMIAX. 

Let us then, brethren, in a bond unite. - 

Ne'er to betray each other. Let us ſwear 

No threats, no fears, no change, ſhall make us falſe 

To this our cauſe; that nothing ſhall have power 

To ſhake our purpoſe. We will greatlylive, | 

Or div together, Thus Maximian ſwears. 
Arr. 

Wo tent tho de? 
STRATON. 
But who muſt lead us on? 


: MARTIAV. 
In time the leader of this enterprire 
Will ſhew himſelf. I am his deputy, 
Commiſſion'd to expreſs how much he feels 
Dispos'd to patroniſe, and to reward ye. 
MaAxIMIAN. (fhewing @ paper.) 
This paper ftipulates ſuch great advantage, 
That every man amongſt us may rely 
On vaſt poſſeſſions if our plan ſucceeds, 
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| MMAXTMIAN,". 
Soon as the moment ripe for execution 
Arrives, a daring chief will head the band, 
And lead us on to the rewards we aim at. 
Night wears away, and we muſt ſoon difperſe, 
Let us within, peruſe theſe articles, 
And 'ere we part our ſolemn contract ſign. 


(Thy all retire to the her Sede the falling-daves 
chſe.) 


9 F 
SCENE III.— I fpacieus Apartment. Maximian at a 
Table reading Letters. 


Enter an Attendant followed by Licinius, 


ATTENDANT, 
My Lord, the Conſul. [Exit. 
| MAx1MIAn. (riſing). 
Welcome, brave Licinius ! 
Thrice welcome on this day, when Rome exults 
In the atchievements of her braveſt ſons. 
I long'd to ſee thee, and partake the joy 
Thy boſom feels at this important news, 
So glorious for Severus ; long thy friend, 
Thy fellow ſoldier, and cotemporary . 
In valour as in virtue. 
' Licainivs. 
None, my Lord, 
Can more rejoice in what concerns the ſtate 
Than I do. Nor is there a deed more glorious 
In all Rome's annals than this victory, 
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So well atehieved. The glory of Severus 

Is now complete; and haughty Gaul ſubdued 

Kneels at the victor's feet, whoſe eagles fly 

Triumphant over half the world. nnn 

What triumph is ſufficient for a man * 

To whom the kingdom owes ſo much. I hear 

The Emperor means to crown his ſervices 

By high diſtinctions - by the name of Cæſar, 

And public triumph through the gates of Rome. 
MAxIMIAN. 

Tis well ! thus valour ſhou'd be crown (Twas ad, 

But that is moſt improbable) reward 

Still higher was decreed, 


' Licinivs, , 
What means my Lord? 


MAxXIM4AN. 
I heard a rumour that the Emperor 
Meant to beſtow his ſiſter, fair Conſtantia, 
On the ſucceſsful chief— but this no doubt 
You wou'd have heard, who ſhare his confidence. 


Licinivus. (alarmed) 
Conſtantia wed Severus never yet 
Has the leaſt whiſper of a tale ſo ſtrange... . 


MAXIMIAN. 

(Speaking law, and as if he meant not for Licinius ts 
bear him.) 
Generous Licinius ! unſuſpecting friend! 
Why muſt I take that bandage from your eyes 
Which hides a ſcene of crafty deep injuſtice ? 
(After a pauſe, to Licinius. ) 

I ſee your ſtrong emotions I have long 
Obſerved your growing paſſion for Conſtantia, 
And ſeen the princeſs ſmile upon your hopes. 
The Emperor ſurely might divide his favours 


"Twixt 


F $0 MAXTMIAN,; \ 


Twixt you my friend, and fortunate Severus, 


He owes to bath what he beſtows on one, 


Each ſhou'd partake his bounty. Yes, Licinius, 
You too deſerve diſtinction—but alas : 
Injuſtice rules. My ſpirit is indignant 
That you ſhou'd ſeem degraded by the means 
Which gives ſuch triumph to Severus. One 
Reſplendent victory is ſcarce enough 

Sure to deſerve th' imperial name of Cæſar, 


And win a * ſo lovely as Conſtantia. 


„ Licinivs. 
Of rank, of triumph, I no envy feel. 
I know the worth, the valour of Severus. 
Whatever honours he receives, fave one, 
My voice will join the multitude in praiſe ; 
And with a ſoldier's warmth, a friend's 
I ſhall behold him—but Conftantia's heart 
I dare diſpute. Let him beware of that, 
Left I forget paſt offices of friendſhip, 
Loſe my reſpe for Conſtantine, and dare 
Oppole the harſh decree. | 
MaAxIMIAN. (afite.) 
The poiſon works. 
Licinivs. 
My Lord, you rule 


The Emperor's counſels. Both by near alliance, 


And ties of friendſhip, you have gain'd the means 
Of ſure perſuaſion, If Licinius ever 
Deſerved your favour, I entreat you try 

Your influence to prevent this dreadful union, 
The empreſs too (for filial duty famed) 

Will act as you direct; I pray you ſee 

The fair Fauſtina—whatſoe'er ſhe wiſhes, 
The emperor grants; let her then uſe the power 
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She juſtly holds, and fave Conſtantia for me. 
Tis not the rank of princeſs that attraciss 
A heart like mine, tis the ten thouſand charms 
That wait upon a mind fo richly ſtored 
That I adore in her. Conſtantia bears 
A ſoul replete with dignity, yet form'd * 
For tenderneſs and love: I long have ſeen 
That to a manly energy of mind a 
She joins the ſweeteſt feminine attractions, 
And gives a bright example to the age 
Of Roman virtue, gentleneſs, and truth, 
| Enter Sextus. | 

| S$nxTVUSs, (to Licinius.) 
My Lord Licinius, Conſtantine has ſent, 
Deſiring you wou'd inſtantly attend him. 

Licinivs. (going.) * 


(To Maximian) Forget not my requeſt. | | 
MAXIMIAN. 7 
Believe me, Sir, 
Whatever man can do, I will attempt. 
| [ Exeunt different ways. 


——— == 4 


SCENE IV.—Fauſtina and Flavia in @ magnificent | 
Apar tment, 


FaAus TIN A. 
Oh! my heart ſickens at this dreaded triumph. 
Is Martian really gane? Is he deputed, | _ 
To offer theſe high honours to Severus f > 
| FLAvia. 


MAXIMIAN; 


. FLAVIA. 
Madam he is, and by your father's choice. c 
Abe * 
And he reſolved on Martian. 


FAUSTINA. 
Surely, Flavia, 
Licinius ſhould have been the meſſenger 
Of Conftantine's intentions: I cou'd wiſh 
Severus wou'd decline the proffer'd honours. 
Magnanimous, ſucceſsful as he is, 
His valour known, his ſervices acknowledged, 
Fame flies before him with capacious wings, 
| And bears his conqueſts to th' aſtoniſh'd world. 
1 What need has be of triumph, arches rais'd 
1 Ta bear his name, the ſhouts of Roman pretors, 
N The civic crown, or pompous name of Czfar ? 
; His deeds heroic no memorial need, 
= They live in every Roman breaſt ; nor wants , 
* That man a title who his country hails 
$ Its hero, and whoſe worth the Emperor owns, 


Enter Maximian. 


MAxIMIAN. 
3 How fares it with you empreſs? I am come 
be | ; A ſuitor from Licinius ; he implores 

= Our joint affiſtance to perſuade your lord. 
= \ - The Conſul hears it is the Emperor's wilt 

IJ | T hat fair Conſtantia, who he dares to love, 
J Shall wed Severus. (Fauſtina flarts.) 

$3 | . FAus TINA. 

1 | | How events crowd on 

In ſwift ſucceſſiolf! (de) Can Severus then 
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nene, Hence rebellious thoughts 
I am myſelf again 
(To Tis but this moment 
That Flavia met Licinius, who in haſte 
Was ſummon'd to the Emperor; he ſurmiz'd 
Some babbling fellow had the ſecret told 
Of his attachment to the fair Conſtantia, 
And rouzed her brother's anger. 
_ MAxXIMIAS. 
Tis no doubt 
A cruel blow, that her he fondly loves 
(Thoꝰ indiſcreetly) ſhou'd be made the prise 
Of the ſucceſsful chief; but intereſt 
* Prevails in courts, The Emperor is reſolv'd, 
And I am order'd to convene the ſenate, 
Where he intends to make his pleaſure known 
Reſpecting this alliance, Farewell daughter, 
I muſt obey his orders. {Exit. 
FAUSTINA. a 
Cruel father 
Thy rigour has condemn'd the fad Fauſtina 
To ſuffer all the pangs ſhe now endures. 1 
Ah fatal glory ! glittering airy toy, A 
I am thy victim. At thy gaudy ſhrine | 
A parent's hand cou'd ſacrifice his child, 


- 
” 
— 


The die is caſt, and 'tis the part of wiſdom | 

To make the belt of an'unkappy lot. / 7 
Think that you acted from a noble motive | N 
Your duty to Maximian. Tho? ambitious, 94 
He is your father Conſtantine your _— 
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Ah! ee frivad; 
Sharp thorns are hid beneath the bright tiara 
That marks me for an Empreſs. I confeſs 
The brave and virtuous Conſtantine is form'd 
To be beloved, and might have been by me, 
Had I not known, and heard, and loved Severus. 

FLAVIA. | 
Madam, beware of unavailing grief 
And fond regrets, that duty muſt condemn, 
Forget Severus. a 


— 


FAusTTN A. 

At a name ſo dear 
My griefs redouble if you love me, Flavia, 
Speak it no more. To ſuffer and be ſilent 
Is the hard taſk I muſt perform; yet memory 
Will ſometimes repreſent paſt ſcenes, and waken 
Thoſe pangs of ſorrow which I ſtrive to hide. 
Yet leſs do I lament my own fad fate, 
Than the bard uſage that Severus met. 
When he was choſen to command the army, 
And march againſt the Gauls, his noble breaſt 
Glow'd with the hope, that from the field of battle 
He ſhou'd return with glorious laurels crown'd, 
And prove himſelf more worthy of Fauſtina. 
Alas! the Emperor ſaw me; *twas my fate 
To pleaſe his fancy ;—'twas my father's will 
I ſhou'd reſign Severus, and be wretched— 
Twas my misfortune not to dare oppoſe him. 
The early precepts that my mind imbibed 
Were thoſe of duty to my father; oft 
My tender mother charged me to obey 
His will in all things: *twas a conſtant leſſon, 


Even from my cradle to maturer age, 
To reverence the Gods, and love my father. 
Who watch'd my infant years with anxious care, 
And proved herſelf a fond indulgent parent, | 
Sunk deep into my heart, and when, alas! 
Death robb'd me of that kind protecting friend, 
I thought.myſelf by double duty bound 
To act as my ſurviving parent wiſh'd, 
And ſtudy him in all things. To diſpute 
His will I deem'd a crime, and therefore gave 
My band to Conſtantine as he commanded, 

a FLAVIA. 
And worldly minded men will ſure acquit him. 
He ſaw your merits with a father's eye, ; 
And grew ambitious to advance his daughter. 
He knew your charms wou'd well adorn a throne, 
And to ther General he preferr'd the Emperor. 


FAus TINA. 8 
I muſt forgive him; I am bound to do ſo; 
But fear the brave Severus will accuſe me 
Of perfidy and baſe ingratitude. | 
I loſe his good opinion; yet tis better 
That he ſhou'd think I am not worth regretting, 
Than know the truth, and therefore wiſh to ſee me. 
But ſhou'd he ſeek my preſence, truſt me, Flavia, 
I know fo well my duty, that I dare 
Truſt to myſelf for ſtrength of mind ſufficient 
To hide the weakneſs of a trembling heart, 
And meet him with the ſemblance of compoſure. 
Now let us hence; the Emperor will expect 
To ſee me in th* apartment of Conſtantia, 
For her I feel a ſiſterly affection, | | 
And in her ſorrows find my own increas d. [ Exeunt. 
| SCENE 


89 MAXIMIAN, 


SCENE V.—-The Gamp.— Martian going outs 
Severus and Sextus. 


\ 


SeEvERUsS. (after muſing a few minutes.) 
Conſtantine and Fauſtina! theſe are names 
That n<'er were meant to meet—'twas infamous, 
»Twas baſe to exerciſe his royal power, 
Take mean advantage of an abſent ſoldier, 
And while I fought his battles manfully, 
Thus rob me of my own. It ſhall not be! 
What gave her to me? twas her own free choice, 
Unbiaſs'd by Maximian. Oh my Sextus ! 
This blow has poiſon'd all the ſweets of life: 
My laurels droop, and triumph charms no more. 
Ungrateful Emperor yet thou ſhalt not ſee 
My weakneſs and deſpair. Rome owes me thanks, 
And Gaul ſubdued acknowledges my power. 
I meant to ſeek the capitol in triumph, 
To ſhew myſelf the conqueror of the Eaſt, 
And worthy her whom I have loſt—oh Heaven ! 
Have loſt by treachery. Yet this baſe at 
Sets me above him. I am greater now 
Than Conſtantine, tho? ſeated on his throne, 
And he ſhall tremble at my power. Yes, Sextus, 
Who robs me is a villain—he ſhall feel | 
None with impunity can wrong Severus. 

SEXTUS, 
Surely, my Lord, this is ſome idle ſtory, 
Some rumour coin'd to try your fortitude z 
I cannot 


*. * 
— 
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1 cannot think ſo ill of Conſtantine. | 
Tell me Severus, if it ſeems conſiſtent, 

That in the ſenate, where you ſtand ſo high + 

In public eſtimation, he ſhou'd dare | 
Propoſe that woman for his wife, to whom 
Your vows were plighted ; while the multitude 
Conſider you the bulwark of the ſtate, = 
And ſound loud Pans to your name. N 


Gevenvs. | 
My Sextus, 

The tale that Martian told admits no doubt, 
And him who I have ſerved has baſely wrong'd mo 
By yonder Sun I ſwear, my heart was bound 
To Conſtantine, becauſe he was my ſovereign, 
And I believed him virtuous and humane: 
I find him now at once both mean, and cruel, 
My wrongs cry out they ſtifle amity, 
Create reſentment, cancel all the bonds 
Twas not the rank of Emperor bound me to him 
For what advantage cou'd the prince beſtow _ + 
On one like me, meg e are tall | 
I loved him as a man—that man is changed.. 
And fo is my regard. I ſtill revere 
What Conſtantine once was, but hate him now. 


SEXTUS. 


You will not then accept the offer'd triumph, 
Nor viſit Rome, unleſs by his command ? 


" SEVERUsS. 
He dares not to command; I here abjure  - 
The word obedience, —Bear with me good Sextus | / 
Exculs this Weakitelb oF" your friend; — kai 0/4 
C Is 


18 _MAUNXTMIAN;. | 
Is not a hard one, and it feels moſt deeply © +7 © 
The wrong I have ſuſtain'd. Yet honone plows 15 
Within my boſom, and the name of rebel 
Shall ne'er be join'd with mine. Sleep then my fworg, 
Sleep in thy ſeabbard: I will ſhew myſelf _, 
Amar . 
Decreed me by my fellow citizens, _ | 
Then bear my laurels to a diſtant coaſt,  - 
And ſhun the man whom I deſpiſe. 

| | SEXx Tus. 


769 5 Tis well. 
I ns 0% ei Thy Sextus 
nn ROPER aa, | 
SEVERUS. yd 1 is 
Falſe hopes of love muſt now be laid aſide, 
And glory be my miſtreſs. Oh Fauſtinal  / 
How have I loved thee ! but no more of this. 
Ambition has allured her to a throne, 
And I muſt learn to gaze on one fo dear þ 
As thro' a convex, which at diſtance throws 
The object we contemplate. Les, <q 
Thy merits too are leſſen'd in my ſight, | 
And I will try to meet'thee as I ought. al. 
* 11 — 


MART IA x. 
Thus far my embaſſy has been ſucceſsful | 
Beyond Maximian's hopes. I fee the rage 
That burns within the boſom of Severus 
Will ſilence duty, and provoke revenge. a 
Crown's as he is with laurels, they will ſeem 
R and Fauſtina, 


4 4 
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The loſt Fauſtina!- will excel them all, 

And prove the bribe to lead him on to ruin. 
I know the deep-laid ſcheme on which Maximian 
Builds all his hopes; he will increaſe the flame 
My breath has kindled, and with artful tales 
Win on the ear of this plain honeſt ſoldier, 

And make him ſee the Emperor as a tyrant, . 
Who robs him of his own affianced bride. 
Severus once revolting from his duty 

Will be the ſignal for our enterprize. 

The odium of rebellion will be his, 

The harveſt ours; and in Maximian's hands 

His deſtiny will reſt, . Licinius too 

Falls in the ſnare that points to his deſtruction: 
Rage, at th' intended union of Severus 

Wich his ſoul's idol, makes him inſolent, 

Loud in complaint, even to a ſort of menace, 
Meantime I keep Maximian's ſecret ſafe, 

And manage the conſpirators. Whene'er 

The flame burſts forth and reaches Conſtantine, 
Severus or Licinius will be deem'd 


Tue leader of our band. Then triumph Martian | 


The promis'd honours and the rich reward 
Maximian has engag d himſelf to give me 2 
Will be a recompence well worth obtaining. 

Now ſtraight to Rome I'll take my way, and greet 
Maximian's ear with tidings of the rage 

That rankles in Severus breaſt. *'Ere long 

The chief in proud parade will take his march, 
And to the capitol triumphant lead 

His Gallic captives, and the ſpoils of war. 

That moment, Conſtantine ! will adverſe be 

To thy ſecutity yet none will cry, 

C 2 Beware 


\ 


\ 
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10 MAXIMIAN;' = 
Beware great Emperor] there's danger near: F 

« Maximian's engines now are ſet at work, 

« This is their maſter-wheel.” Severus gain'd, 

Conſpiracy will wear a bolder mien, A 

And thy deteſted ſway ſhall be no more. [ Exit. 


' 


END OF ACT 1 
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„er H- 


Opens with the Triumph of Severus. Tbe Proceſſion i. 
ſeen poſſing through the Arch erected in honour of Seve- 
rus, moving in Anu time to a March in the following 
Order ; 


The Liftors, Centurions, Tribunes, Cunſuli, c. 

The $poils of the Enemy drawn on Chariots. 

Waggons laden with the Armour of the Gautz, 

Numbers of Men bearing the Gold and Silver Money in 
Veſſels, emboſi Bowls, Goblets, and Cups. 

The Trumpeteri, with the —— founding a Charge as in 
Battle, 

Oxen with gilt Horns, adorned with Garlanas, ond at- 
tended by Boys in white Tunics, with Gold and Silver 
Platters in their Hands, 

The Enſigns of Roms, 

Steeds of War in trappings of Purple and Gold. 

. The vanquifſh'd King's Chariot, with his Armaur and 
Diadem, followed by the Captives. 

The Imperator, with the Corona Triumbhalis, bearing a 

Laurel Bough in his Right Hand, and riding in a gilt 
Gar drawn by four White Horſes. 

Then the Roman e precading the Soldiery, divided 
into Bands. 

The Enſign of each Lien. Golden Eagle on the Top 
of a Spear, holding a Thunderbolt in his uin 
by Men finging in Chorus. 


In this Order they march to the Temple of Jupiter Cupi- 
tolinus for the Spoils to be ſalemnly dedicated and hung 19 
in the Temple. | TY | 

| C 3 SCENE 


1 MAMA. 


- 


SCENE I.—-s Apartment in the Palace. 
FAUSTINA. (with @ Letter in ber hand.) 
Yet why ſhou'd he defire this interview? - 
If he thinks ill of me, he ſhou'd avoid 
The creature he deſpiſes. By this letter 
He aſks me as a friend, a brother, one 
To whom my fame is dearer than his life, 
To let him ſee me—If I had denied him, 
Twou'd ſeem as if I knew myſelf in fault; 
Or, what is worſe, as if I was afraid 
To truſt my virtue, 


Enter Flavia. 


FLAVIA. 
Madam, be prepared. 
Soon will hbichief cnied's ev'n now I faw ' 
The proud proceſſion (follow d by the ſhouts 
Of an admiring multitude) returning, 
The ſpoils of war are in the Temple placed, 
And at the gate, Severus with an air 
Of graceful gratitude, difmiſs'd his ſoldiers 
To their reſpective homes, where each (impatient 
To ſeek his wife or children) gladly run. 
Himſelf, alighting from his ſtately car, 
Reſign'd the courſers to his charioteer, 
And leaning on the arm of Sextus, left 
The cavalcade, as if this triumph (envy'd | 
By common minds) rather oppreſs'd than pleas'd him. 
I mark'd his ſteps, and ſaw him this way turn; | 
Perhaps, he is already at the gates. 


FAvusTINA. 


A TRAGEDY. —_ 


FausTINA 
I hear a noiſe good Flavia! ſee who comes. [Ext 
I know that voice —it is, K mult be him. Flavia. 
Now een A hn po 
' 11+ | Re-enter Flavia. 

Fragte. 58 
2 888 
Waits in the d- en to be admitted, 
Are you compos'd? bh #0" GIN 12 
FAusTIxA. 
Flavia, I know my duty. 

| FAUsTINA. (after a paid. 

Rome owes her warmeſt thanks to you Severus, 
And Rome is grateful. Let me join with thoſe 
Who on this day of triumph greet the hero, 
To whoſe victorious arm ſuch praiſe is due. 
SEVI AVUS. (greath agitated.) 
Nay mock me not I do not aſk for praiſe. 
The voice of popular applauſe no more 
Is muſic to my ear. There was a time 
When to the ſound of praiſe my heart wou'd beat; 
But this is over. Glory, fame, and war, 
No longer animate Severus. Fall'n, 
Dead to the world, becauſe deprived of thee, 
I'm but the ſhadow of the man I was. 
FausTINA. (alarm d.) 
Ah moſt unkind Severus ! wherefore thus 
Offend my ear, and pierce my heart ? 
C4  Sevanus, 


AW MAXIMIAN, | 


Saru f 
enen 
Your pended lady=- this unmanly weakneſs __ 
Shall be ſuppreſs d. I come not to upbraid you, 
I know Fauſtina merited a throne; 
She is my Empreſs . .\, , Oh the bitter thought | 
Wife to * 
9 FAUSTIN A. | 
Therefore learn to hate me. 
Say that the dazzling luſtre of a throne | : 
Charm'd my weak fancy, and allured my heart 
From its allegiance to its rightful owner. 
Think that Severus was not worth a thought, 
When balanced with a throne—believe' me falſe, 
And never ſeg me more. | 
Steins | 
| Alas Fauſtina ! 
Can I behold that face and think thee perjur'd ? 
Some ſecret cauſe there ĩs—ſome baſe _—_ | 
Has ſure been practiſed, | 
FavsTi N A. 2 
Spare me there Severus, 
If duty more than love has heen the cauſe, 
You ſhoy'd reſpect my ſilence on the ſubjeR, 
,  SEvERVS. |) 
Oh! if an hundred thrones were offer d me, 
They cou'd not make amends for what I've loſt, 
Forgive me this diſtration-el perceive 
Maximian has betray'd me- Tis ambition, 
Accurſed ambition, that has tempted bim 
To act this treacherous pact. Alas! I rave; 
Whate'er the cauſe has been, imports but little 
To one whoſe loſs can never be repair'd. 


£ 


A” TRAGEDY. 
Ah look not thus with tender pity arm 


That brow with frowns—afliſt my ſeeble ade 


By ſome kind falſehood - treat me with diſdain, 
And hate the man whom you once ſwore to love. 
Yet this I cannot wiſh. No dear Fauſtina! - 
You ſure may be allow'd to pity me: 

Diſdain wou'd irritate wy wounded mind 

I cou'd not bear it. Let me rather hope 

'T was not your wiſh to ruin me for ever, 

But that ſome ſtrange and ſecret motive work'd 


A ſudden change, For me, no more 2 | 


I muſt deſpair and die. While Rome beſto 
Her honours on me, while I feem to trium 

I] am more wretched than the captive Gaul 
Who wears my chains, gazes with envy on me, 
Thinks of his native land, and deeply mourns. 
] am bereft of every hope, 


FAUSTINA. 
No more |! 
Pallers ws; date git maſder wi tiens 
To calm theſe ſorrows. 


SEVERUS. 
Cruel one forbear ! 
Tell me not this.” To you it may be eaſy 
To baniſh every trace of paſt affection; 
But had you loved, alas! as I have done 
| FAUSTINA. 
I wou'd forget it, Learn of me Severus, 
Learn to be ſilent for the fake of honour, 
Oh! if my glory, if my peace of mind 
Is dear to bu 
* S EVE R Us. 
_—_—. If it is dear? Fauftina ! 
Vou cannot doubt it—You as ſoon might aſk 


* 
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If I have ever loved you. ——— 
Whatever you require ſhall be obey'd. TRIES. 
FausTINA. | | 
Swear then no more to agonize me thus. 
Remember I am bound to Conſtantine ' 
By a moſt ſacred tie. Hear me Severus! 
We cannot meet again, unleſs you promiſe 
The theme of love ſhall never be renew'd. 
SEVERUS. 
Yes! I will promiſe all that you deſire. 
This meeting over, and my mind ſhall gain 
Its uſual firmneſs : for your dignity, 
(Perhaps your fafety,) it is requiſite 
That I aſſume compoſure. I muſt ſtifle 
The ſecret murmurings of a broken ſpirit, 
And tho? I ſuffer, it ſhall be in ſilence. 
| Enter Flavia, 
FLAVIA. - 
The princeſs, r eee 
Favs TINA. 
come — farewell Severus] and remember 
e 
SEVERUS 


= word is given, and I will rather die | 
Than derogate from honour, { Exeunt. 


SCENE 


SCENE II.—The, Emperor's Apartment. 
, #1 . | 1 " | . de T 


ConsTANTINE, (Healing to an Attendant.) 
Go! let the princeſs know I wiſh to ſee her. [Exit 
I ſee too plainly, from the ſullen manner Attendant. 
With which Licinius heard me, that Conſtantia 
Has dared beſtow her heart, unauthorized 
By my conſent; yet it ſhall be ia vain. 

Tis fix'd, Severus muſt eſpouſe my ſiſter: 
Her dignity, my own repoſe, demand it. 
He is my rival—dreadful recolleQion ! x 
He comes array'd in all the charms that wait 
On valourous actions, and unqueſtion'd virtue, 
To make me tremble. Yes, heroic man, 
Ev'n Conſtantine by thee is taught to feel 
What he ne'er knew before—a jealous dread 
Transforms me to a coward. When | fee 
| The lovely features of Fauſtina wear 
| A melancholy ſhade, too well I gueſs 
That ſecretly ſhe pines. I know her virtue, 
Know I can truſt her, yet I cannot bear 
Another ſhou'd diſpute her heart with me. 
Severus ever has been thought ambitious, 
And he muſt be rewarded, What remains 
For me to do, but to beſtow Conſtantia 
On this all-conquering man. My fiſter's merit, 
Her beauty, and her rank, perhaps will charm him 
And who ſo worthy of this high alliance, 
As one to whom the ſtate ſo greatly owes ? 
Eater 
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Enter Conſtantia. 


Siſter ! ah idle rumour has prevail'd a 
Which I diſcredit, and have therefore ſent 
Not now to queſtion you, but to declare 
What my intention is. This day the ſenate 
Has (without one diſſenting voice) proclaim'd 
That none ſo well deſerves the Emperor's ſiſter 
As him whoſe valiant arm has done the ſtate 
Such recent ſervioes. The public wiſh 
Is, that 1 raiſe you tq the rank of Empreſs, 
And name Severus for your huſband, (Going. ) 
:  ConsTANTIA 
| Sir! 

I thank you as I ought for theſe high proofs 
Of brotherly regard. Vet. , . ſtay and hear me, 
Permit Conſtantia, haughty as the world 
Has deem'd her, ſiſter to a mighty Emperor, 
And happy in his friendſhip, to declare 
She wants no higher ſtation. I confeſs 
The merit of Severus, yet forgive me 
If I intreatyou ..,, 

CONnSTANTINE. 

What the ſtate requires 

You will not dare refuſe—nay look not thus. 
The hoſtage madam ! for your prompt abedience 
Shall be Licinius.— T remble for his head. 
I ſee too plainly now, that he has dared 
To raiſe his views ev'n to the thrane. No more 


I leave you to decide his fate, What ho! (calling out.) 
Send in Severus. [ Exit Conſtantine. 


ConsranTIA.. 


| ConsTANTIA. 
Sad alternative! 
How ſhall I act? I muſt preſerve Licinius, 
Tho' I am made the ſacrifice. þ 
| Enter Severus. 
The ſtate 


Owes much to him who has for Rome procured 


- Increaſed dominion ; but alas! my Lord, 

The recompence they deſtin for ſuch ſervice 

Is little worth the having. Conſtantine, 

Who till this hour with kind fraternal love 

And generous ſentiments has been impreſs'd, 

Now acts the tyrant ; tis bis ſtern command 

That I ſhou'd be your bride—lI know my duty, 

I can fulfil it, thoꝰ my heart will break. 

I know, and I applaud your many virtues, 

But my affections are not in my power, 

Licinius is the man who I have | 

Prefer'd to all mankind ſay no more. 

So great a ſoul as yours can ne'er require 

The hand of her whoſe heart is pre-engaged. 
|  $EVEgRUS 

Madam l 


ConsTANTIA. (h.) 
Methinks I hear Maximian's voice. 


1 wou'd not that the favourite who ditects 

The Emperor's counſels ſhou'd convey ta him / 
The ſubſtance of our converſation; briefly 

I therefore pray you to revolve the means 
By which we may avoid the Emperor's anger, 
And yet prevent what neither can deſire. 


| [Exit Conſtantia. 


Enter 
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30 MAXIMIAN,'\ 
Enter Maximian. 


MAXIMIAN. 
What means that ſigh, when blooming beauty ſmiles, 
And bright ambition gives her charms more luſtre? 
 SBVERUS. 
MAxIMIAN. 
What means Severus? rs 
SEVERUS. 
Can you aſk my . 
Am I a man fo capable of change, 
So deſtitute of honour, that my-heart 
Can ſervilely obey ambition's call, 
And wed Conſtantia while your daughter lives ? 
Life is a burthen to me.! deſpiſe 
The rank with which (as if it were a bribe 
A man like me cou'd covet) they have offet'd 
To make my wrongs ſeem lighter, No Maximian ! 
I am undone, and your perfidious hand 
Has been the firſt to ſeal my condemnation, 
Max1MIAN. 
Judge not ſo hardly of your poor old friend. 


Look on me Sir, am I not grown grey-headed 


In th* Emperor's ſervice? When with Diocleſian 
J left the empire to more able hands, 
Then did this Conſtantine receive me here, 
And with due hoſpitality deſired ; 
That I ſhou'd dwell in Rome, and be the ſecond 
(Inferior only to himſelf) in power. 
8 S EYE RUus. 
And better had it been, old man, for thee, 
It, like the wiſe and virtuous Diocleſian, 


4 TRAGEDY. 


Thou hadſt retired to thy paternal fields, 
And ſtudied native end philofophy. 


MAxXIMIAN. 
Wou'd I had done fo! by remaining here 
I by degrees became a ſlave - the creature 5 
Of Conftantine's proud will. Shame on my folly. 
I deign'd to be oblig'd, ſupported by him. | 
And how was I, ſo. ſcanty in my fortunes, 
To pay theſe obligations ? When you left us, 
He aſk'd me for my daughter—he demanded, 
Proudly demanded her reluctant hand. 
I dared not dilobey him.—— 


5 S VIRUS. (.) 
| Curſe the tyrant ! | 
(Te Maximian.) I cannot bear the ſubjeft; let us change it 
If Conſtantine can make Fauſtina happy, 
I muſt not murmur that ſhe fills a throne  * 
Which ſhe is form'd to grace. . All I can do 
Is to avoid the match propos d for me. 
In this you mult aſſiſt. | 
MAxXIMTAN. 
I can do more. 
J can revenge 09% 
SEVERUS. 


What means that ſcowling brow ? 

That eager eye ? that quivering lip? as if 

Some deep and dreadful ſecret harrow'd up 

Your ſoul, and cry'd divulge me. | 
MaAaxIMIAN. (graſping bis hand.) 

I am a man unlike the form. I wear, 

Far different from my character in Rome. 

They think me tame I clan my chains in 1 

And try to break the links of ſexvitude. R 

They 


„ Mx 


F ? 
I can do deeds . . | vid 


See: 
 Hah'! whence this ſtorm of paſſion ? 
I ſometimes thought thee crafty, inſincere, 
A courtier, and a ſubtle politician; theſe 
Were harmleſs qualities in one whoſe power 
Was limited ; but till this hour I never | 
Suppos'd thee diſcontented, wild, and daring. 
_MaxIMIaAn. 
And I have thought Severus bold, aſſuming, 
Born for dominion—one who cou'd not bear 
To be inſulted-—who, if once provoked, 
Wou'd with the ſwiftneſs of the vulture's wing 
Purſue the eagle if it ſeized his prey. 
Firmneſs of ſpirit, manly energy, 
(A hero's attributes) have heretofore 
Glow'd in Severus breaſt. I ſee him now 
A mournful, dull, inactive ſlave; more fall'n 
Than thoſe whom his victorious arm has brought 
Enchain'd from Gaul, Where is thy courage fled ? 
S VIRUS. (balf draws his Sword.) 
Provoke me not ! who dares arraign my courage 


| Shall feel how far the lion may be rouzed. 


 MAxIMIAN. 
Thou can'ft not ſtrike the father of Fauſtina. 
| SnveERUs. (drops his Stora.) 
That name, like magic, ſooths my angry ſpirits 
There is a ſanctity of virtue in her 
That fills my foul with reverential awe, 
Which muſt extend to thee. Yes, thou art ſafe. 


But try me not too far I cannot bear 
Myr courage ſhou'd be queſtion'd. 


MaAxIMIAN. 


1 


MAX INIAx. 
Then exert it. 
And if you love Faults, try to win her, 
\  $BvzRUs, (Harti. 

If I do love Fauſtina? Heaven and earth! 

| MAXIMIAN.. 
She is your right, you may regain her ſtill. 

Straus. (cagerly.) _ 
prom neem gs 4 my N | 
Devoid of ge oe "% 782 
| MAXIMIAN, F 

N d you's friend 
Impriſor'd by a cruel creditor, 
Condemn'd in priſon long to lay and pine, 
Wou'd you not try to break the bars of iron 
That tyranny had placed to keep him there ? 
Wou'd you not give him liberty? My Lord, 
I will no longer uſe ambiguous ſpeech— 
Fauſtina may be yours, if you will join me, 
If you are bold, you need not be unhappy, 
And Rome will thank you if proud Conſtantine 
Is driv'n from that high ſtation which he fills 


So badly. 
| StEvVERUS, (aftoniftd.) 
Can you be in earneſt? How! 
The Emperor be depos'd ! Fauſtina mine 
On terms like theſe! Can ſhe approve a crime? 
Can Rome require it? 
MAxX1MIAN. 
Conſtantine has given 
Offence to many of Patrician blood; 
He has reſtricted, by his civil laws, 
D. 


8 Mix 22 | Loo! 
The ſenators from uſing former means | 


Of lawful intereft—aboliſh'd rules 


Long practiſed by the people, He appears 

A mighty prince, when in the capitol 

He moves with ſtate, and the deceitful throng 
Shout pœans to the name of Conſtantine : 

But, Sir, the tribunes and the ſenators ' 

May ſeem the men they are not. In the ſtreets 
Murmurs are heard, plebeians ſhake their heads, 
And wiſh they had a different Emperor, 

Severus! I have that bold ſpirit in me, 
Which will not reſt till it has compaſs d all 

My genius tells me to atchieve. If you 

Who can command the army, will aſſiſt 

My deep-laid plot, Fauſtina ſhall be j eurs. 

If you recoil from vengeance and ſucceſs, 

Bury my ſecret in your generous breaſt ; 

For know, Maximian is reſolved to break 

His flaviſh yoke, or ſword in hand to die, 

I have a daring party of my own, 

Men who have bound themſelves by a ſtrict oath 
Wich me to conquer, or to periſh, Theſe _ 
Now claim my preſence. Eager to perform 
Whatever I demand, they only need 

The ſignal, and like blood-hounds, bold and lavage, | 
They will burſt forth from ambuſh, and refrain 
From deeds of danger only when my voice | 
Cries hold! Among them there are certain names 
Of conſequence, men of approved good courage, 
Friends to the commonwealth, I leave you Sir 

To think on my diſcourſe, and to, reſolve 

Whether, confed'rated with theſe my friends, 

You will revenge the wrongs you have received, 
Puniſh a rival, and regain a miſtreſs, [ Exit. Maximian. 
SEVERUS, 


. 1 
Deliberate villain! hoary-headed traitor ! 
Hence with thy vile perfidious reaſoning] g 
Ev'n my Fauſtina cou'd not prove a bleſſing _ 
If purchaſed by rebellion. He believed © 
My honour could not long maintain its ground, 
Oppos'd to ſtrong temptation. Conſtantine, 
Tho? thou haſt wrong d me, thou art Emperor here. 
If we met fairly on the field of battle, | . 
I wou'd engage thee, as an angry bull 
Singles its rival for the maddening fight, 
Provokes the war, and puts on all his ftrength— 
But Rome protects thees {Exit Severus. 
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SCENE III. Maximian's Hon. Martian 410 in 4 


Max TIAx. 
I ſhou'd defpair of compaſſing our ſcheme, 
Was I not well acquainted with Maximian, 
But ſure a man ſo verſed in all the arts 
Of miſchief, and of ſuch undaunted ſpirit, 
Lives not in Rome. He has been brooding long 
O'er a moſt hazardous and ſubtle game, 
Which he bids fair to win. 


Lad. 1 34 
MAXIMIAN. | | 
My faithful Martian 


Tell me how ſeem our friends ? are they all fleddy ? © 
D 2 


* 


6 MAXIMIAN, 
Haſt thou interrogated each by turn ? 
Does no one flinch? 


 MarTIAN. 
| They every one are true; 
All eager for the hazard and the ſpoil, 
MAXIMIAN, 1 
Keep up this ſpirit. As for thee, good Martian ! 
I know thy ſecret hate of Conſtantine, 
And firm attachment unto me. Beſides, 
I long have mark'd how thy inventive ſoul 
Can furniſh wiſe reſources, on occaſions 
When feebler ſpirits droop, and cannot bear 
Unlook'd-for obſtacles, like feminine 
And flexile tempers, that will make men faint 
At ſight of blood. Thou art my colleague, Martian, 
In courage, as thou ſhalt be ſoon in power: 
And if a daſtard's cheek ſhews ſigns of fear, 
If his lip tremble, and hisflatt'ring tongue 
Betrays rank cowardice, thy faithful hand 
Muſt on the inſtant brief prevention bring 
To poſſibility of utterance 
That may undo us; therefore be, I pray you; 
Moſt vigilant, obſerving, and alert. 
This is no ſimple matter, no ſmall deed, 
That without danger, toil, and difficulty, 
Can be perform'd, Mark then my ſtern command 
He dies who flinches—leſt we periſh all. | 


MARTIAN, 

Methought I yeſterday in Straton's ſpeech. 
Diſcover'd heſitation, as if caus'd 
By ſome embarraſſment; but it wore off, 
And in a recent loſs, which makes him much 
In need of ſpeedy gain, I found the cauſe 
Of temporary gloom and thoughtfulneſs, 

no! Br4S 
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This the reward propos'd will remedy, * 

And if a doubt was lurking in his mind, 

Neceſſity, with ſtrong reſiſtleſs might, 

Wou'd bind him to us, When at eve again 

We meet, I will with penetrating eye | 

Obſerve his countenance, and if I find 

Ought to ſuſpeR, even a particle « 

Of doubt, not more in ſubſtance than the net 

A ſpider weaves, he dies before to-morrow. 
MAXIMIAN 

I truſt to thee.— Away my faithful friend. 

My fpirits wearied with this day's exertion 

Require repoſe. I will retire awhile, - 

Collect my ſcatter'd thoughts, and marſhal them 

In proper order, left emergency « 

Call for deciſion ere I am prepared. 

We know the part that we have play'd to-day, 

But none can fathom fate, or tell the ftreights 

To-morrow may produce. The wiſeſt plan 

Is to ſuppoſe the worſt is poſſible, 

And guard againſt ſurprize. Remember Martian 

We meet to-morrow at the hour of three, [Extunt. 


END OF ACT Il, 
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ACT III. 


SCENE "Wee Street in — arly aum — 
Straton alone. 


1 
- 


STRATON. 
Compunction wreſtles with my hopes of gain, 
And breaks my ſtumbers. If before the deed 
I feel theſe horrors, what will be the caſe 
When conſcience tells me I obtain'd reward 
By treaſon. Tho' I counterfeited well 
A mind at eaſe this evening when we met, 
My heart revolted at the arguments 
Held forth to make me ſteady, Martian ſpoke 
Of ufurpation, treachery, and murder, 
As deeds familiar to his mind. I faw | 
He thought me but a cold conſpirator, and therefore 


For my ſecurity I ſtrove to ſeem 


A firm adherent to ſq bad a cauſe. | 

What's to be done? Time preſſes on apace, 
And every moment teems with miſchief. Sleep 
I cannot, burthen'd with ſuch heavy thoughts. 
How ſhall I at? The voice of juſtice cries, 

© Deſert the men who bribe thee to their purpoſe; 


Preſerve the Emperor's life, and timely ſhun 


Thoſe glittering baits that Martian has diſplay'd 
; To 
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To make thee prove a deep determin'd villain.” 
If ſome muſt fall, tis juſt the bad ſhou'd die, 
And not the innocent. The ſtate requires 
My inſtant aid, and tho' I muſt betray 
The men by whoſe pernicious arguments 
I have been lured awhile from honeſty, . 
Surely tis better to divulge the plot, 
Repent in time, and thus repair my fault. 
Yes, it ſhall be ſo—l will doubt no more, 
To-morrow I will privately requeſt . 
Admittance to the captain of the guard 
Sextus, whom I in former days have known, 
And always have reſpected; he ſhall hear 
This dangerous truth, and act as ſeems him beſt, Avr 


SCENE II.— Gallery in the Palace. Fauſtina. Severus 
following her. 


F Aus TINA. 
What means this ſecond interview ? Severus 
You much offend me—'twas my firm reſolve 
No more, except in public, to behold you. 
SEVERUS. 
Forgive this eariy and abrupt intruſion. 
Why ſhou'd you fly? Ah! think not I am come 
A cruel perſecutor—know me better. 
Was I a villain, there are means held out 
D4 By 


| Your words are ſtrange -I underſtand them not 


I ever thought Licinius was a man 
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Buy which I might indulge my former hopes; 
But while this arm has ſtrength to graſp a ſword, 


It ſhall repel the treaſon, tho? the traitor 
Holds forth enchantments to perplex my ſenſes. 


FAus TINA. 


Begone Severus! If the Emperor knows 
Remember I'm the wife of Conſtantine, 
As ſuch am bound to honour and obey him. 


'SEVERUS. 


i I know that duty binds you to the Emperor, 


And you protect him,—Yes, his life is ſacred; 
| FAUSTINA, 
Ah! you alarm me. Who can ſeek his life ? 


SEVERUS, 
Madam, a dark, moſt foul conſpiracy, 
Is form'd againſt the Emperor,— Their leader 
Has try'd to warp me from thoſe principles 
Which I have lived in, and ſhall hold till death. 


They offer me a bribe beyond all price, 


The richeſt jewel of the crown—Fauſtina! 

My honour bids me ſhun the dazzling bait, 

And rather die than win thee with diſhonour. 
f FAus TINA. 

There ſpoke the noble- minded generous hero, 


The friend to virtue—amiable Severus 

Sure thou wert born to bleſs and mend mankind, 
But ſay, who beads this foul conſpiracy ? 

Moſt criminal and horrid is the mind 

That cou'd invent ſuch infamous deſigns. 


Who, tho ambitious, ne er con d be a traitor. 


A TRAGEDY. 


Can he preſume, becauſe G $ hand 
Is deſtin'd for another 
SgvEeRUs, 
| Far from him 
Remove the dark ſufpicion—in his ſoul 
True honour lives as in its native ſoil, 
And never can be rooted thence. Fauſtina! 
Have you the courage to be told a truth 
Which will ſpeak daggers to your mind. I ſee 
You tremble at my words.—Ah madam! know 
That you alone perhaps can fave the Emperor. 
Licinius is an obſtacle they dread, ' 
And therefore wiſh to drive him from his ſtation 
Chief of the Emperor's guard, while he remains 
Fix'd at the palace, Conſtantine is ſafe. 
Take care they do not change the guard. 
FAUSTINA. 
Severus |! 
I'm all amazement at the words myſterious 
That lately paſs'd your lips. This dire 4 
Is terrible to bear. If any one 
Whom I have called my friend is in this plot, 
Tell me at once, leſt I careſs a ſerpent, 
And ignorantly wrong the Emperor, Speak! 
I charge you tell me all, or let me fly 
To Conſtantine, apprize him of the plot, 
And ſearch for the conſpirators. 
SEVERUS. 
Alas! 
This ma when you ſhall hear their names, 
Madam, tis Martian who conducts the whole, 
And ſeems the leader of the factious party, 
Pompilius, Straton, and Lucilius, join 


I have heard mentioned. 
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Their names in this black roll. Eutropus too, 


And Albin, with ſome more of leſs importance, 


FAUSTINA. 
| What are theſe to me? 

Can any of their lives be worth a thought 
When Conſtantine is threaten'd ? 

SEVERUS. 

There remains 

Another name that muſt be join'd with treaſon, 
Martian is but the ſuppoſitious leader, 
There is another, 


FAUSTINA. 
Who is he? 


SEVERUS. (after a pauſe.) 
Maximian |! 

f FAus TINA. 

Oh heavens my father! 


SEVERUS. 
Lovelieſt of women ! while your virtuous zezl 


. Leads you to execrate a baſe aſſaſſin, 


I mark how nature, pleading at your heart, 

Calls the warm blood from your deſerted cheek, 

And makes you tremble at a father's name. 

Lean on me madam, you are faint. (leads ber to a ſeat,” 
FAus TINA. 
{ Alas! 

The dreadful news is like a thunderbolt, 

It ſeems to cruſh me . . . . yet ſay on my Lord, 


SEVERUS. 
Maximian's treaſon is unknown to all 
Except mylelf. 
FAUSTINA, 
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FAvSTINA. 
© And long may it remain fo. 

Deluded man! Ambition is the idol 
That leads him to the fanguinary wiſn 
On any terms to win the throne. I oft 
Have heard him bitterly regret the hour 
When, with the wiſe and temperate Diocletian, 
He abdicated Rome's imperial ſway : | 
But I ne'er thought 


SEVERUS. 


lle cou'd deſtroy your huſband, 


FAusTINA. (Harting up.) 
It poſſible ? Oh monſtrous cruelty ! 
Tell me the means to ſave a life ſo ſacred, 
Yet tell me too, can I preſerve my father ? 
How can I at? which way am I to turn? 
Betray him not Severus, yet prote 
The Emperor's perſon—watch my father's ſteps, 
Learn his deſigns if poſſible, and write 
To let me know what I muſt do. 
SEVERUS. 

No more. 


Maximian comes, —lI will obey your orders. 
Enter Maximian. + 


MAXIMIAN. 
e ee 
You look diſpleaſed. 


SEVERUS. | 

| The Empreſs diſapproves 
My preſence Sir. I know my duty better 

Than to continue here when ſhe forbids me. 


[Exit. | 
MAXIMIAN. 


* 4 
- 


— 


758 
be / 
* 
| 
N 
8 
| 
I 
2 


4 MAXIMIMN,/ 


| MAxIMIAN. 

How now, Fauſtina ] tho” your ſenſe of duty 
May urge you thus to frown upon a lover, 
Vet let me ſay that policy and wiſdom 
Adviſe leſs rigorous treatment of the man 
To whom the kingdom is ſo much indebted. 
Forbear to irritate his generous mind, 
So deeply wounded as you know it is, 
Believe me there exiſts in Rome ſome men 
Of difaffeted principles; beware 
Leſt you ſhould drive Severus to their party. 

| FAUSTINA.. 
My Lord! however he has cauſe to mourn, 
Severus never can allow revenge 
To make him act unworthy of himſelf, * 
Suſpect him of regret, but ſpare his glory : 
Fear for his life, but do not doubt his honour. 


MAxIMIAN. 
The Emperor doubts it, for ſuſpicion walks 
Abroad in Rome. It ſheds its baneful influence 
Into the royal breaſt. That diſappointment 
Has with ſharp fangs inflited dreadful wounds 
Even in a hero's boſom, has been told 
The Emperor; andull the fervent love 
Severus manifeſted for my daughter 
Is made his accuſation, Learn ſtill more; 


That I have orders to obſerve him cloſely. 


Licinius, it is thought, by ſecret means 

Fans the rebellious flame of treaſon. He 

Raves for Conſtantia, and was heard to ſpeak 
Of vengeance—At his voice, the guard, obedient 
To their lov'd Conſul, may affail the Emperor. 
We muſt remove him from his office quickly, 
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Or it may be too late : Adviſe your Lord 
To change the guard. OE a 


Enter Flavia, 


FLAvIA. 
Madam ! Licinius craves an interview. 
 MAXIMIAN. 
What agitation marks his countenance |. 


Enter Licini * 


Licinivus. 
Forgive the zeal that brings me to your preſence 
Abruptly thus. Cloſe by the palace gate 
I met brave Sextus haſtening to the Emperor. 
Treaſon, he told me, was abroad ; Pompilius 
'And Saturnin were ſeized on ſtrong ſuſpicion. 
The names of Felix and Lucilius too, 
He ſaid, were mention'd as confederates 
In a conſpiracy, moſt foul and dang'rous, 


M AxIMIAN. (afide.) 
Confuſron ! how muſt I avert this blow ? 


Licinitus 
Where is the Princeſs ? When her brother's ſafety 
Is threaten'd, may I not preſume to offer 
That conſolation, and thoſe ſervices, 
Which every faithful ſervant of the throne 
| Wou'd wiſh to render in the hour of peril ? 
FAUSTINA-. | 
Ie muſt not be, for Conſtantine forbids 1 
Your interviews. Raſh man, the Emperor come: 


Enter 


* 
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"Enter Conſtantine and bis Suite. 


CONSTANTINE., 

Empreſs ! perhaps you are already told 

To what extent ſome mal-contents have dared 

Form their dark plots. But Providence decrees +, 
That guilt ſhou'd be ſuſpeQed, proved, and * 

A traitor has with ſavage fury dared 

To form a party, by whoſe means he aim'd 

To reach the throne, and rob me of exiſtence. 


 FavusTINA. 


Moſt horrible ! 
MAxXIMIAN. 


Can this be poflible ? 
Vour virtues ſurely Sir, muſt awe the hand 
That would attempt to touch your ſacred perſon. 
It cannot be 


CONSTANTINE. 

My Lord, you err. The man | * 
Who hopes for univerſal approbation 

Knows little of mankind. The common herd, 

Incapable of true diſcernment, find 

Even in virtue ſomething to condemn, 

If it is placed upon the throne ; and envy 1 
Will aim its ſhafts at thoſe who ſtand moſt high | 

On fortune's ladder. Bad men will be found, 

But Heaven protects me from their baſe attempts. 

Straton, repenting, has diſclos'd the plot; 

And tho? the author of this bold deſign 

Is yet conceal'd, I know the accomplices, 

And ſhall detect their leader. Here comes one 
From whom diſcovery may be extorted. 


Enter 


A neee 


Enter Sextus, — Marten. 


This traitor is the agent, by whoſe means 
The vile confederacy was carried on. BO 


| MaxIMIAN. (afide.) 
All muſt be loſt ! 


ConsTANTINE. 


Dee dodntlt and confeſs 
Who led thee to conſpire againſt the throne, 


MARTIAN-. 

The fates are juſt ! I am inform'd by Sextus 

That Straton has divulged our guilty ſcheme. 

I know that death awaits me I can meet it 

With fortitude ; but I confeſs my nature 

Shrinks at the thought of implicating one 

Who now, beneath the impenetrable veil 

Of ſecrecy profound, remains ſecure, 

But whoſe apparent worth my breath cou'd ani, 

And make him in one moment be diſrobed 

Of all the veſtments of nobility, | 

Fall from a ſtate of conſequence and power 10 

Down to an abject ſlave; the worſt and loweſt 

Of thoſe who, doom'd to expiate their crimes 

By manval labour, work to ſave that life 

Which their hard toil wears out, or doom'd at once 

Todie a death more violent, experience 

The horrid tortures of the murderous wheel. 

My Lord, I am bound by a moſt ſolemn oath 

To keep a ſecret that muſt die with me. 

' Licinivs. 

If it be ſo, yet does th' enormity 

Of crimes ſo great exempt thee from the promiſe. | 
He 


4 MAXIMIAN;'\ 
He muſt be facrificed to ſave thy life. „ 
mmm - 
| ConsTANTINE. 

Be brief—divulge his name. That ſervice done, 


We change thy doom from death to baniſhment. 
Who form'd this wicked plot ? ; " 


FAus TINA. (afide). 


(To Severus.) Alas | my father, 
I tremble for his life. 


MARTIAN. (after a pauſe.) 
Tis with reluctance 
I yield to hard neceffity, and purchaſe 
My life by perjury—{(turns to Maximian) 
Your machinations 
Have led us on to an abyſs of ruin, 


MAxIMIAN. (with an air of ſurprizs, 
Traitor! what mean your words? I dare defy 
Tour baſe aſlertions. 
| CONSTANTINE, 


(To Martian) This is all evaſion! 
Dare not with impious fa!ſhood to accuſe 
The Empreſs' Father, honor'd in the State, 
And rich in the eſteem of all mankind, 
Find out ſome name more ſuited to your purpoſe 
If you expect to be believed 

(To Maximian) My Lord! 
My wrongs are aggravated by this inſult 
Pointed at you. 


FAUuSs TINA. 
Oh Heavens 


ConsTANTINE. 


A TRAGEDY. 49 
ConsTANTINE. 
(To Martian.) Conſummate villain! 
What have you more to ſay ? | 
 MarTIAN. 
, Queſtion Licinius 
I have no more to ſay, | 
Licinivs, 
How traitor! 
MARTIAN. 
I am compell'd by Straton's perfidy 


To ruin thoſe through whoſe confed'rate arts 
I am undone. | 
Licinivs. 


 Dar'ſt thou to brand me with the curſed name 
Of a conſpirator? Off, off, Severus! 
(Te Severus, who holds him.) 
The Emperor's preſence thall not check my fury. 
M AXIMIAN, 
Hah ! my ſuſpicions then were juſt, 
| Cons8TANTINE. 
(To Licinius.) I do command thee to reftrain thyſelf. 
This violence but more confirms the charge, 
And warrants my ſuſpicions. Say, is this 
The faith ſo pure, ſo honeſt, and ſincere, 
Which you profeſs d? When my deluded ſiſter 
Believed 'twas love alone that ruled your choice, 
I knew your motive was ambition. Ves, 
'Tis plain to me the throne had charms ſuperior 
To Conſulſhip, or any of thoſe honours 
My hand beſtow'd. 
Licinivus. 

Sir! I am all amazement. 

What action of my life has juſtified 
* ; E 
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This black ſuſpicion? If it is a crime. 
To love the beſt and faireſt of her ſex, 

I own my guilt—if it is worthy death 


Let me then die. I own no other crime; 
But ys that fame which lives beyond the grave. 


MAxIMIAN. 


Ceaſe to deceive the Emperor. Clemency 
May be obtain'd by your confeſſing more. 
Love has with ſtrong temptation led you on 
To what at firſt might ſeem an enterprize 
By which alone the princeſs cou'd be gain'd. 
Ambition was but love's auxiliary, 

A ſecondary ſpur. But know Licinius, 

I have ſuſpected from your raſh expreſſions, 
Haughty demeanour, and outrageous threats, 
Thar diſappointment, like an untamed ſteed 
Scorning the reins of reaſon, knew no Er 


Licinivs. 
Such calumny is more than man can bear ! 
Is it for this that I have ſerved the ftate ? 
For this have drawn my ſword in the defence 
Of Conſtantine and Rome? A ſoldier's glory 
Is not ſuch flimſy ſtuff that every breath 
Which blows upon it can diffolve its texture, 
And give it to oblivion. Aſk the tribunes 
What are my merits ? aſk the brave Severus, 
If he can think thus meanly of a man 
Whoſe fame has been till this diſgraceful Charge 
Unſullied by ſuſpicions that my _ 
Abhors the name of. | 

MARTIAN. 

Knaves are known at laſt. 


ConsTANTINE, 


— wp cons BY Wt tes — — —— - Am — 2 he * 


A TRAGEDY. t 


| ""Consrantiny. 13 
P11 hear no more—they thall be both confi.” 

Guards do your duty, take away the priſoners, 

But keep them ſeparate. (they are led .) 

(To Fauſtina l chought Severus 

Left you as I approach d. Why does he ſhun 

My preſence? Innocence need never fear 

The eye of cloſe inveſtigation—know | 

I like it not Fauſtina. Love like minn 

Bears not a partner - you muſt meet no more. 1 

I am amaz'd to ſee you thus compos d 

When foul rebellion menaces the ſtate. 

My danger wakes no terrors in your breaſt; _ 

Unmoy'd you heard the treaſonable tale 

Scarcely ſurprized—a ſilent cold ſpectatreſs 

Of ſuch a ſcene. It but confirms my fears. 


 MaxIiMiaN 
This accuſation ſurely is unjuſt. 
Think of the loyal blood from which ſhe ſprings, - -- 
And Goode nother Soil qabiens. 


8 ConSTANTINE. 
Your pardon good Maximian ; jealouſy 

With cruel force has gain'd poſſeſſion here, 

And like an abſolute and bold uſurper, 

Drives reaſonable thoughts and ſage reſolves 
From my afflifted boſom. But my friend 

No more of this. Let us conſider now 

What muſt be done with theſe conſpirators. 
Whoe'er is dear to me muſt be in danger: 
Guard your own life, and uſe the authority 
With which I now inveſt you, to examine 
The priſoners farther. I to you commit 

The taſk to puniſh or to pardon; ule 

Et E 2." 
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oy "MYNXTMIAN; 
My power, and let my confidence proclaim 
How I diſcredit thoſe who dare accuſe you. 


Matte x 


Your life, your intereſts muſt be dear to me; 
And tho' your courage ſcorns the name of fear, ! 
I muſt be apprehenſive {tilt of danger, | 
And ſcreen you from it. As the fafeſt ſtep 

I maſt proceed to change the guard—thoſe men 
Were choſen by nnn remove them. 


Faus TINA. 


(To Maximian.) My lord forbear. I am reſponſible 


For the Emperor's ſafety; leave the reſt to me; 


Due orders ſhall be iffued, 


ConsTANTINE. * 


Yes Fauftina, 
I know your virtue and reſpect your conduct. 
When I contemplate thoſe angelic features, 
And hear that voice, I blame my own ſuſpicions. 


Pardon the weakneſs that proceeds from love; 


And as a proof how much I dare to truſt you, 
J leave the order to yourſelf. Maximian 


Farewell; we meet to-morrow at the ſenate. 
: | [Exit Conflamine and Pauli 


MAxIMIAN. 
My Lord farewell. 
Thus far I've borne the ſtorm, 


The angry billows for a time retire, 
But ſoon may burſt like mountains on my heads 


Yet will I ſtruggle boldly with the peril 


The Emperor's confidence, 


A TRAGEDY. 1 
That now encompaſſes my ſeheme. 
's love, 
Theſe are my beſt ſecurities... Avaunt 


Grim ſpectre Fear! I will endanger Liss, ;; 


And port with Honour hire » Crown, 
| 11 or Act w. 
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SCENE.—Maxjmian's Houſe —A Lady is a ** Fil 
croſſis the Stage with an Attendant, who tnecks bi- 


e pong, pet ( * 


| | Spam 052 
Who wit uk rats ad ally r. 
Diſturbs our quiet at this early bout? 

06 e 

Ove who Maximiati wilt receive—go tall hin, 
A perſon charged with ſome important buſineſs - * 
Sends him thib Meer and requires »demittance, [Exit 
Kind fate, diſpoſe him to befriend my ſuit. -* ' — 
Thus far has love eanduBted her who ner. 


. Yet eroſs d a ſtreet in Rome, without a train 


her importance. Pride gives / 
To love and fear; yet it is much-for me, 
In humble language to ſolicit him 


' 3 


* 


„ „ 
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SLAVE. 


— + 0e) 4p * | 


A magnificent A with the Signet. 
Enter the Lady and her Attendant. — She puts back her 
Veil, and is diſcovered to be Conſtantia.— Maximian 


- bows, and returns the Signet. - 


_——— ConsTANTIA. 
3 p My Lord, you well may wonder at a viſit 
x So private, and at ſuch an hour, from one 
Who has been uſed to have an hundred ſlaves 
Ready to bear her errands. In this caſe 
No meſſenger cou'd fuit my urgent purpoſe; -  - 
I therefore have outſtepp'd the modeſt rules | 
Of ftric propriety, to be myſelf 
TY' interpreter of my own ſorrows. Sir, 
I am told a good and valiant man is bound 
In undeferved fetters. That the Conſul 
Licinius is a priſoner, proves moſt clearly 
To thoſe who know his worth, that enemies 
Of virtue, can aſperſe the nobleſt fame. 
He has defy d them all to prove his treaſon, * *- ' 
Why then is Martian ſuffer d to remain 
——— ſurther? That Licinius' liſe 
Is dear to me, his glory deater ſtilll. 
I dare affirm to you; and from your juſtice 
Require a ſpeedy, ſtrict examination, 7 


eee = e* 
MAXIMIAN. . - | 
aw 
Be 1 own the ni views of e ; | 
8 Made 


A TRAGEDY. 55 


Made me fo much his friend, that I cou'd ſcarce 
Believe the charge; but ſtrong corroboration, 
Proofs black as guilt can make them, glaring facts, 
Have ris'n in evidence againſt this man | 
Whom I had deem'd fo perfect. 
Cons TAN TIA. 

Oh Maximian ! 
My love was founded on eſteem: believe me, 
If it is proved Licinius is a traitor, 
That love deprived of its material baſis 
Will fink to nothing. I ſhall ſcorn the man 
Whoſe ſoul is tinged with guilt; I ſhall abhor him. 
Be a ſtrict judge, yet be impartial too. 
J cannot think him criminal—paſt actions 
Are hoſtages of his fidelity. It ſeems 
Martian alone'can.,.. 


- MAxXIMIAN. 
Tortures will exact 
The truth from him; and as he dared accuſe me, 
'Tis juſt I ſhould to clear myſelf, purſue 
Moft rigorous meaſures to extort the ſecret. 
Yet I ſuſpect Licinius will appear 
| CONSTANTIA. 
Great ſouls, incapable of what is vile, 
Shou'd not ſuppoſe it poſſible in others. (with a look 
I leave you to conſider what you ought gf contempt.) 
In juſtice to perform, —Flavia your arm 
With heavy heart I muſt return, Exit. 


— MAxIMIAN. 
'Tis well ! 
I ſee Licinius wou'd be near the throne, 
Too near for my ſecurity-—his fetters 
Muſt not be looſen'd, till my ſeat is fix d 
i E 4. Firm 


Pw x 


A r „ 


” 


$6 MAXIMIAN; 

Firm on the throne of Rome—to gain that height 
I muſt remove all rivalſhip—one pang ' 
Clings to my heart —yet Nature's powerful voice 
Meets a bold diſputant in proud Ambition. ' 
Mecthinks I ſee his giant form appear 
Wrapp'd in a glittering garb z his ſtormy brow ' 
Bound with a bright tiara—ſceptres, crowns, | 
And treaſures are beneath his feet. But lo! 
His robe unfolds—1 ſee it lined with blood, 
I fee a dagger in his hand, inſcribed... . 
Oh horror] characters of blood are there 
I ſee Fauſtina's name falſe phantom hence 
What if it ſerve my views to name a daughter 
And ſcreen myſelf, is not the Emperor's love 
Her ſafeguard ? Will ſhe not partake my honors, 
And only ſeem to ſhare the crime, Be gone 
Tormenting thoughts! vain fears] and idle ſcruples ! 
J cannot reign except by villany, 
And graſp the crown I will—or die, 

Enter Severus. 

M AXIMIAN. 
Welcome Severus—we muſt loſe no time; 
In vain have I impriſoned this Licinius 
Unleſs we can prevail upon Fauſtina 
To change the guard—ſhe ftrangely gives advice 
That mars my enterprize you muſt aſſiſt me 
To mould her to my will.— The Emperor 
Is jealous, fierce, and cruel, I ſuſpect 
Her life is inſecure while he exiſts, 
Suſpicious of her love for you, he threatens, 
Raves, and deſpairs—we muſt be ſpeedy, Sir 
Or you will loſe the prize. 1 tremble for her, 
1] know him to be ſavage and revengeful ; 


Moſt capable of deep deliberate deeds, 
| SEVERUS. 


A. TRAGEDY. 


SREVYE RUS. 
Be en praciglene—a lt pilot 
Will moor his ſhip, altho* the ſhore is near, 
Left thro' his haſte, by hidden rocks affail'd, 
The veſſel and its freight ſhould there be wreck'd, 
And he ſhou'd loſe his merchandise for ever, 


 MAxXIMIAN 
Had the conſpirators been dragg'd to death 
The inſtant they were taken, then my lord 
I ſhould have leſs to dread. Each arm'd with poignards- 
(Provided ſecretly by Martian's care) 
They wou'd have reach'd the Emperor's breaſt, 
And bought their pardon, with his blood. 

| SEVERUS. 

Fate has oppos'd 1 

That raſh deſign. The Emperor's life is ſafe ; | 3 I 
Take care of your's—there yetis time to fly | : 
And fave yourſelf from that diſcovery 2 
Which muſt deſtroy you. r | 


MAxXIMIAN, 
I have lived too long 

His abject flave—and I would rather die 
Than be ſo fill. Sir! I will not obey 
Where I ſhou'd rule, No, let the thunder fall. 
If it muſt cruſh me, I will yield my life, 
In ſuch a cauſe as this. I'll not recede.... . 
This dangerous project I have dared to plan, 
And I will not renounce it—l would tear 
My heart to atoms, if twas capable 
Of ſuch a change. I muſt attain the throne 
Tho? I ſhou'd wade thro' ſeas of blood, to reach it. 

. Come 


58 MAXIMIAN,;'. 
Come Danger in thy rudeſt form array'd, 
I 'liſt beneath thy banners. 
 SEVERUS. 
Stubborn man! 
Whyccar'ft thou not be firm in virtue's cauſe 
As thou art obſtinate in guilt? 'tis madneſs | ! 
To perſevere thy ruin muſt enſue, 


A Bufth is heard. Enter Conſtantine, Guards, Ca. 


Coxs TAN TIN E. (much diſordered.) 
Maximian, faithful friend! you ſee me now 
Of all men the moſt wretched—ſome unknown 
Myſterious reaſon, has induced Fauſtina 
To aſk me, even on her knees, with tears 
Not to interrogate the traitors. This, 

She begs that you may do—perhaps my lord 
She may be implicated in this treaſon, 

Which prompts her. to requeſt that you alone 
(Who wou'd no doubt be lenient to her faults) 
Shou'd queſtion theſe conſpirators in private, 


SEVERUS. 
Can Conſtantine believe this? 


Cons rTrANTINX. 
Silence traitor! 
I know your influence but too well the Empreſs 
Acts in conjunction with the man to whom 
I lately thought myſelf and Rome indebted. 
Rome {till may be ſo—you again may triumph. 
A bond of obligation now is cancel'd. 
- SEV ERUS, 
This language Sir! is hard to be endured. 
You are my Emperor, and F auſtina's huſband; pe 
0 


As ſuch I muſt ſubmit to the affront. 

If any other man who walks the globe 

Shou'd dare to tax me with a heinous fault, 
The world wou'd-be too narrow for us both, 
And I ſhou'd manifeſt myſelf a coward 


Did not my rage purſue him. 


Nee 


Wond'rous courage ! 
You dare an cool deliberate traitor, 
Vet will not bear the name of guilt. 
This paper 
Ves falſe Severus | all your boaſt of courage 
And artificial virtue will give way 
Oppoſs'd to ſuch an evidence of treaſon. 
I want no farther teſtimony. Here 
| Behold his own hand-writing, (gives it to Maximian.) 


SEVERUS. (afide.) 
Fatal paper 
Undone Fauſtina | 


MAxXIMIAN, 


I am all amazement— 

'Tis written to the Empreſs, 

(reads,) © Dear Fauſtina 
The plot ſeems haſtening to a criſis, Know, 
Perhaps this very night the Emperor dies. 
Be vigilant, be ſpeedy in your meaſures, 
For all is loſt, unleſs you can prevent him 
From hearing the accomplices. Beware, 
Leſt be ſhould change the guard— 

Your friend, Severus.” 


 Maximian 
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 MAXIMIAN; 
(Maximian continues) 
Ungrateful man !—And muſt my daughter fall 


A victim to his curſed arts? The traitor, 


By this vile letter, has attacked her life. 

Tis defamation. She cou'd never be 

A partner in his crime—rage, jealouſy, * 

And fierce revenge, impel him to involve her 

In this dark plot; and ſince ſhe's loſt to him, 

1 is reſolv d to ruin her with thee. 
\ConsTANTINE, 

Defend her not I found the traitreſs reading 

This letter, when I unexpectedly 


Came into her apartment - ſhe endeavor d 


To hide it from me, but her ſtrange confuſion 
Awaken'd my ſuſpicions -I demanded 

The paper from her he refus d to give it, 
Till violence ſucceeded to entreaty. 

She ſhall be brought to thee, 


M AxIMIAN. 

My blood is curdled ; 
My reaſon ſtaggers at this ſtrange event, 
Which fills me with defpair—wou'd I had died 
Long long aga, or had with Diocletian 
In his Salonian garden, learned the art 
To extract amuſement from the herbs and flowers 3 
I've lived too long—my daughter was the pride, 
The idol of my heart. I made her Empreſs, 
And gloried in her elevation.—Fool |! 
It had been'better to have match'd her beauties 
To ſome plebeian—even to a bondſman, 
Than to have ſeen her fall from ſuch a height 
To be a wretch, thus branded with diſgrace. 
(#/ide.) So far I dare, The Emperor's doating fondneſs 


Will be her ſure porn. 
ConSTANTINE. 


A TRAGEDY. 1 


Cons TANMTIX E. 
How I have loved her, the regret I feel 
Too well declares. — And tho' ſhe madly aims 
At my deſtruction, I can pity her. 
She never loved, yet wherefore ſhould ſhe hate me | 
: SEVERUS. » 


Oh ! Conſtantine | miſled ſuſpicious man, 
Can you believe her guilty— do her juſtice. 
Does not her virtue, calm and dignified 
As its whole courſe has been, refute the falſchood ? 
; CONSTAN'TINE. 
Can you deny this paper ? 
SEVERUS 

If my fame 
Is inſufficient to pronounce me guiltleſs 
Of any criminal deſign on you, 
Condemn and puniſh me—but ſpare Fauſtina, 
She Sir is innocent. I own myſelf, 
Unfortunate in knowing what I know, 
Yet far from criminal, as you ſuppoſe. 
Death is no puniſhment to him, for whom 
The world has loſt its charms—and future ages 
Will vindicate my fame—Time's rapid wheel, 
Which brings events to light, will clear my honor 
And grove Gut ˙ AO | 

(with ſcorn) 
ConsTANTINE. 


Yelloud e Ivey me dematorarith 
And juſtice ſanctions the decree. Your fate 
Will be ſufficient puniſhment for her 

Who is the baſe accomplice of your crimes. 


SEVERUS 


62 MAXITMIAN;. 


SEVERUS. , 
Lay not your facrilegious hands on her. 
Tis all I aſk. That ſhe is innocent 
I dare atteſt the gods. * 


MAXIMIAN, 
Raſh man forbear, leſt in the capito! 
Where Jupiter preſides, his awful form 
Shou'd totter on its baſis, portents ſtrange 
And horrible be ſeen, avenging heaven 
Thunder its menaces at perjur'd men, 
And puniſh falſchood by immediate death. 
SEVIRVs. 
What mean your dark invidious hints? ſpeak on; 
You cannot dare to implicate Fauſtina ? 
 MaAxI1MIAN. 
I am all horror, grief, and conſternation. 
I have believed her far above reproach; 
But you Severus, you are her director 
I fay no more. 
SEVERUS 

Baſe man! it is enough. 
The intereſt of the Empreſs is to me 
Dear as my own ; her happineſs more dear 
Than life, or any thing except my honour. - 
I know ſhe needs a champion to defend her, 
But alſo know ſhe loves a worthleſs father. 
This ties my tongue; but do not preſs me on, 
Leſt I ſay more 

ConsTANTINE. 
How dare you in my preſence 

Boaſt of your paſſion for his guilty daughter ?— 
She comes to ſecond you, 


(Enter 


A TRAGED V. 63 
(Enter Fauſtins, Sextus, Flat is, and Suite.) In 


Now let us hear 
What this immaculate and gen'rous woman 
Will fay to prove Severus innocent. UP + + 
Madam, the noble General has with zeal 
Attempted to defend you—-gratitude 
Requires its recompence. Say that this paper 
Bears not his writing, was not meant for you; 
Say *'twas a forgery, a baſe contrivance 
To make the brighteſt pattern of her ſex 
Appear the worſt; ſlay... 
FAUSTINA» 
Conſtantine, no more! 
I ſcorn diſguiſe, nor wou'd to fave Severus 
Avail myſelf of any ſubterfuge 
The artful might invent. This paper Sir, 
Which is the proof of our intelligence, 
Is call'd our accuſation. - Why *twas written 
I do not bluſh to recollect - the motive 
Was ſuch as virtue places in her liſt 
Of meritorious deeds. An awful ſecret 
Conceals the reaſon from the eye of juſtice ; 
But tho” appearances may be againſt us, 
My heart acquits mem. 
Emperor beware 
You know there is a plot you blindly think 
All the conſpirators are in your power. 
Miſtaken man! from thoſe who wou'd defend 
Your ſacred life you turn, and court deſtruction. 
| Cons TANTIXE. 
In vain you try to maſk your perfidy 
By this myſterious language. If my life 
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64 MAXIMIANG 
Is aim'd at by ſome unſuſpected band 
I muſt reſign it; but before that hour 
Severus ſhall precede me to the tomb. 


FAUSs TINA. 


Oh torture of the mind! I cannot bear it. 
Which way am I to turn? „ 


( Kneels to the Emperor.) Behold me thus, 
A ſupplicating creature! If Fauſtina 
Was ever dear, with clemency and patience. 
Hear me this once: that noble-minded man 
Deſerves far different treatment Sir from you. 
"Tis for my fake he facrifices life, 
Endangers fame, and bears the cruel taunts 
That goad his generous ſoul. 
MAXIMIAN-. | 
For you he bears 
Theſe inſults? ſhame upon the baſe avowal | 
What, do you glory in your mutual love? 
Silence wou d beſt become you. 
SEVERUS, 
Monfter hence | 
Dare not to utter one refle&ion more 
On her, by whoſe injunction I have been 
Silent ſo long. Such ſtubborn villany 
Shall not be ſcreen'd by me. There, Conſtantine ! 
There ſee the traitor! (pointing to Maximian.) 
FAus TINA exclaims 
Oh forbear ! forbear ! 
SEVERUS. 
That villain is the head conſpirator; 
And wou'd to heaven my Lord he was not father 
To the moſt injured of her ſex. 


4 ConSTANTINE, 


*" A' TRAGEDY. 


18 CoverantzinG * 
{2 #480 vals - 4 
"This cbitge is nde "What in Mazimian's life b 
Is found analagous to wickedneſs ? 3 4 
The charge is too improbable. oo n. 
ne 
Ile my life 
To ſpeak in my defence. Anton Tae 
By juſtice ſway'd, will let paſt ſervices, { 
And loyal ations, balance in the ſcale 
Againſt this bold impeachment, forged by malice. 
ConsTANTINE. 


(T. Severns.) Infernal villain! who to fave the daughter 
Can'ſt wiſh to ſacrifice a virtuous man. | 
Tell me, what motive can Maximian have 

In putting Conſtantine to death ? Alliance, 
Friendſhip, and intereſt, bind him to the throne. - 
Has aught appear d throughout his former life 
Approximate to fraud and villany ? 

Did he not prove himſelf above all views 

Of perſonal advantage, when he choſe 

To abdicate a crown, whoſe weighty cares 

He thought were more than equal to its luſtre ? 
Wou'd he have done ſo if he lov'd to govern? 
Or if he were ambitiouſly inclin'd, | 

Is't not enough that he has rais'd Fauſtina 

To the imperial dignity of Empreſs ? - 


F | Stygkus. 
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For which wy life is threaten'd. 


And fave his life at the expence of mine. 


 MAXIMIAN, ®* 


SxVERUS, 


K 


When it is loſt, This is the mighty ſecret 


For which Fauſtina's fame has been endanger'd— 
Ie oft 
Seen death, 61 it in the Sebloao die 

Is but the common lot of all—the debt 

Which frail mortality muſt pay. © For me 

Life has ſuch trifling charms, that I ſhou'd ſcorn 
To keep it by a lie; believe me then, 

When I proteſt this paper was deſign'd 

To fave you from the aſſaſſin's blade. The moment, 
When the conſpirators had been conducted a 
Into your preſence, was to ſeal your doom. 

Licinius falſely was accus'd; in him 


They fear'd an obſtacle, and therefore ſought 
The means for his removal and confinement; 
Thus I develop ſtratagem and treaſon, 


Maximian is the father of Fauſtina, 

And I have wiſh'd to fave him; but his crimes 

Are ſo enormous, and his guilt ſo bold, 

That even mercy is aſham'd to ſcreen 

So foul a monſter from the eye of juſtice, 
MAXINMIAN. 

Fauſtina, wherefore are not you my voucher 

For this man's truth? why ſtand you thus diſmay'd? 

Come, act the parricide, wound this old breaſt, 

Deftroy the fame of ſixty-ſeven years, 

And doom my hoary head to be the forfeit. 

What is a father's ſafety to a lover's ? 

Haſte to corroborate the evidence, 


FAvusTINA, 


| nenn. 67 


 FaAvsriNA. | 
(To the Guards) Retire awhile (they withdraw.) 
| Ah why, my cruel father, 
This cutting ſpeech, that ſtabs me to the heart ? 
I have not ſure deſerved it, My ill ftars 
Have placed me under an abhorr'd ſuſpicion 
Of what my mind could never meditate. 
I ſay no more ; the Emperor muſt decide 
As in his wiſdom he may think moſt fit. 
p ConsTANTINE. 
I know too much Fauſtina for my honour, 
Too much for my repoſe, Your faithleſs oonduct 
Has ſhewn the magnitude of my misfortuse; 
And while I muſt condemn your vile deſign, 
I mourn the victim I am bound to puniſh, | 
But be (turning ts Sever) who cou'd perſuade you, is the 
obj 


Of my unbounded fury,-Take him hence. 
(To.the _ 


Euter Sextus haſtily. 


| - \SexTUS 

My Lord, an inſurrection is begun. 

The people, hearing of an accuſation _. 

Againſt Severus, throng towards the Forum 

Calling for juſtice. Vainly have the Tribunes 
Threaten'd, implored, remonſtrated. Licinius 

Is freed from priſon. He with loyal zeal 

Strove to reſtrain them, urged his Conſulſhip 

And due authority, commanded, reaſon'd, 

But to no purpoſe. All the ſoldiery 

Aſſembled in the Capitol in arms 

Demand their General, their beloved Se 

F 2 Inflame 


— 


Ws” "MAXIMIAN; 


Inflame the people. by the glowing ſtory 

Of his brave actions in the field of battle, 

And ſwear to die in the defence of him 

Who of expos'd his life to ſerve his country. 
' .,. (The Emperor takes Sextus apart.) 


MAXINMIAN. (d,.) . 
Curſe on this popular phrenzy. parka ron 
Be ever thus the idol of the people? 

The tale is poiſon to my envious ſpirit; 
lem 


1 
| (To Maximian) Sextus 
Approves my with of going forth in perſon 
To check theſe mutineers, by giving them 
My royal promiſe of impartial trial 
To this ſuſpected man. The danger preſſes ; 
I wou'd not have Severus put in bonds, 
Yet you my Lord muſt keep a watchful eye 
Upon his actions: if he heads the ſoldiers, 
I know not where the miſchief may extend. 
$BxXTUs. 
Sire, I can anſwer, as a fellow-ſoldier, - 
For the unblemiſh'd honour of Severus. 
He is unfortunate to have occaſion d 
Your royal anger, and he may be guilty IT 
In ſome reſpects, but I will pawn my life d 
On his adherence to the uus of honour, 
None can impeach his courage, and believe me 
It is not greater than his ſenſe of duty. * 
Make me the hoſtage ſor his conduct. | 


| Con8TANTINE., 


2 ** 


4 —— 
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Cons TANTINE. 
Come, | 
Wo will diſcus Gm point in pres .._ 
Sew 44 4 [Er Contain end Sex. | 
FaveTinA.”/ * | 
X ; (To Maximian.) Hewes! oy II, | 
To what a ſad dilemma I am driv'n me Ws: | 
Ho can I act? — — | 
And do my duty by the Emperor? Sir?! 
Maximian | Father / by that tender name ie 0 
Let me implore you to preſerve the man ' 
On mn my pores op” 
"MAXIMIAN,_ mei E 
Fauſtina we are now alone—the maſk * e 
eee ee Ft Se, | == | 
This womaniiſh weakneſs: let a father's life WR. ' 
„ ; 
Which may be worth preſerving. ine 
Muſt die, or I muſt periſh. Proud dominion 
Courts my ambitious hand. I form'd the plot, | + 
I whet the aſlaffir's blade, and like a male | | 
Working in darkneſs, toil to undermine Sedo 1 
The man I hate. In Martian's name alone | | 
The plot was carried on, but ſee in me 
Him who firſt plann'd this bold confpiracy, 
Known but to Martian. I have ſecret means 
Of favouring his eſcape, which exerciſed 
Will make me ſafe. Look not aſtoniſh'd thus, 
Severus is the pledge of your obedience. 
Dare not oppoſe my will. 1 
His life is in my power if nene my 
That valued life-is forfeited. «< 7 56 12 11 


% 


F 3 FausTINA, 


„ IM 


FAus TIA. 

My Lord! 
That I have heard in filence, is becauſe I 
No words can ſpeak my horror of a crime 
So heinous to the Gods, Oh Sir! conſider 
(Ere you with paricidal rage imbrue | 
Your done is band ont we a 
Muſt follow ſuch a deed. Think ant cherthnns... 
Can make amends for guilt. If Conſtantine . 
Was odious to you, why (diſtracting thought J) 5 ä 
Why 6d you nuke big hothond .. (weeps.) N 
f MAxINMIAN. „ en. 
| Think not to ſhake'my purpaſe by pour tears, 
Is he not Emperor ? that is crime enough, . 
I gave you to him for my own ambition, 
To gain his confidence, and then deſtroy him, . 
Degraded from that rank which once I held, 
Whoever is above me I abhor, | 
And ſeek to ruin, *Tis not Conſtantine, 
'Tis not the man I ſee with deadly hate, 
It is the Emperor. I muſt gain his feat, - 
Or die in the attempt, | 

FAUSTINA , 
Remember Sir 

He is not a uſ{rper—'twas bis finer | 
Who wore this crown you choſe to abdicate, 
He reigns then by hereditary right, 
And what is more he well deſerves to reign, 

MAXIMIAN, ' 
Go then, unnatural child] betray me to him. | 
Make me the ſacrifice—if you prefer 
1 ee 


F aber. 


> eee & 


OR TELE Pa VET 


Wrewbed Fadi! e an Imad 

Can I condemn my parent — him to wb m * 
I owe my life ! whoſe tender anxious care 
Preſerv d me oft from peril and diſtreſs __ 

In early years ! yet will I ne'er conſent | 455 

That Conſtantine ſhould be his victim. 


MAxIMIAN, 
Go! 

e e — 
Make your diſcovery—it will be in van. 
Think not, ſuſpected as you are, accuſed 
To gain more credit to your idle tale | 
Than he obtain'd with all his declamation. 3 
Who will belieye you? ſpight of your endeavours - 
I ſtill ſhall triumph—1 have ample means, 
(Inveſted as I 'am with power) to reach 
The utmoſt ſummit of my hopes. Once there, 
My name will, by the Roman paraſites, 
Be ſtiled Illuftrious, and the deed applauded. 
Farewell Fauſtina, Empire is my aim, Bo Rt; 
And J will ſeize it. [ Exit, 

 FaysTIN&A.,.. | 
Horror fills my breaſt. 40 
Ce I 
I know not what. My fad preſaging ſoul 
Sickens beneath its ſears my father's guilt 
Is palpable and vile. Vet I muſt feel 
A ſtrong deſire to ſkreen him from expoſure A 2 78 
And puniſhment, however juſt. © A child 8 
Shou'd never loſe remembrance of her duty. 


F4 The 


* 


= ] ” arten 


é The tyger, born amidſt hyrcanian wilds, 
Savage in nature, train d to depredation, _ 
And deaf to all the cries of thoſe it Maughters, 
Yet will ſubmit to the impoſing voice 

Of its fierce dam. Docile with her alone, 
And tam'd by nature's power, will fondly play, +, _ 
Purſue her ſteps, and crouch beneath her feet. © 
If love like this in ſavage beaſts is found, © 

How can the human race forget the tie 

That binds the child and parent, Filial love 

Is born with us—ſhay'd ſtrengthen with our ftrength, 
And end but with exiſtence. Yet, my huſband, 

I muſt deviſe the means to prove a ſhield 
ere 

Te e 


Fuer Flavia with the Guards. 


| FLA VIA. 

: Pardan this intruſion ! 
The tumult is increaſing every hour ; aum 
The priſon gates appear to be beſieged 
By an arm'd multitude ; they loudly call 
Upon Licinius ; who in ſetters bound, 
esc 5 l. B26 SURE. 
The ſhame of thraldom. 


FAUSTINA. 


And fear oppreſs me every moment tee 
With ſuch freſh cauſe for ſerious apprehenſion, 
My mind is like a chaos; and in vain | 
4 W I ſearch 


A T RA GEDY. | 73 
I ſearch for unconfus'd and ſober thought AC? 1 
To guide me right. | May fate avert the evils | 

That threaten Rome, and fave thoſe valued lives 
Bo jultly dear to this perturbed breaſt! [rennt 


SCENE iy EA Ls | in the Palact—The Em- 
peror and Conſtantia, 


— 
| CONnSTANTINE 
* 'Tis faid his priſon gates by you were open'd, 

Cons TANTIA, 

My Lord ! I faw you on the brink of ruin. 
Already was a mutiny attempted. | 
Rebellion ſtalk d wh giant ſteps along 
The ftreets of Rome.—In vain the Lifor's axe, 
The Tribunes voice, the Senators command, 
Oppos d the furious populace—they throng'd 
Even to the palace gate - with ſavage fury 
They charged you with the crime of tyranny, 
Ingratitude, injuſtice, As their zeal 
Increas'd, their courage ſeem'd to gain more ſtrength, 
And with loud cries the ſoldiers rent the air; 
Then beat to arms, and ſought the priſon gates, 
Calling Severus to releaſe Licinius. 
In ſuch an evil caſe, I dar'd to hazard 
Your royal indignation—by my order 
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The Conſul had his liberty reſtored; _ 

Yet he refus'd to profit by th occaſion, | 9 

Till he perceiv'd his preſence could alone 

Reſtrain the rage of an unbridled mob. uu of? 

| © ConsTANTINE: 

I fay no more, my ſpirit is ſubdued, | 

I wou'd confront the rebels, cruſh this tumult, 

And bring them all to due ſubordination ; 

But my heart ſinks beneath domeſtic treaſon. 

There, there I bleed—Fauſtina is my foe. 

Her whom my doating ſoul was fix'd upon, 

Who I believ'd incapable of guilt, © 

Is leagued againſt me—l have been deceived. 

1 know her now—yet cannot bear to puniſh, 
ConSTANTIA. 

Think her not guilty, till you prove her ſo. - 

Martian is fled he only knew the truth, 


And kept the counſels of ſome ſecret traitor. 
From him you might have learnt . . . but 'tis too late, 


CONSTANTINE, 
His flight, Conſtantia, has not been ſucceſsful ; ö 
He was arreſted at the poſtern gate 2 ns 
By wary Sextus, who in private brought him 
To a ſecurer priſon. In deſpair, 
The wretched man, when threaten'd with the torture, 
Within this hour has made a full confeſſion. : 
Oh! you will ſhudder when you hear the name . 
Of him who ſecretly has been the author 089 
Of this rebellion . . . . , tis Fauſtina's father, 
Cons TANTIA. | 


+ - Maximian!. 


ConsSTANTINE. 


A TRAGEDY. - 


ContranTing.- | 
Yes Conſtantia! it is he. 
The ungrateful monſter, under friendſhip's maſk, 
Hid an aſſaſſinꝰs heart, Ihe crown for him 


* 
* 
. 
4 - 
” 


Had ſuch attraQtions, that to gain it from me 


He was the arch conſpirator, the head . 
Of this baſe plot againſt my throne, and life ; 
He plann'd the ef Licinius too, | 
By making him the object of ſuſpicion, _ 
And (when alarm'd by what Severus ſaid 
To eriminate him) work'd upon Valerius 
To favour the eſcape of Martian, who 
Poſſeſs d his dangerous ſecret, He believes 
His confidant is led—it reſts with us 
To let him think fo, till we have aſſembled. 
All thoſe who were his agents in the plot. 
Cons TANTIA. 

Think not my Lord it can be poſſible, 
For ſuch a glorious hero as Severus 
To be concern'd in this deteſted ſcheme. 

. CoOnsTANTINE. 
Why was he ſilent at the firſt ? he knew 
Thꝰ extent of their deſigns—till Straton ſpoke / 
He kept the ſecret, I have order'd Sextus 
To bring him hither. I wou'd wiſh to hear 
Him and Fauſtina once again, Confronted 
I will interrogate them both, and try : 
To find them innocent. Heaven knows the joy 

With which I ſhall acquit them, if the proofs 

Are not ſo ſtubborn as to ſhut the door 
Againſt equivocal opinion. Then, 
If obvious and unqueſtionable guilt 
Forbids the exerciſe of lenity, 


I muſt 
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(With great ematjon, to ber.) Fauftina! © 


 MAXIMIAN; 
I muſt pronounce the ſentence due to treaſon, 
ConsTANTIA. | 3 2 


See my Lord 

The Empres comes | | | ; 
<2 3h Consrantina.” (ati. : 

| e e . 

Iuill believe her innocent. 80 


2's 


Can you forgive the man who, hard beſet 

With enemies, bang Todo cal 

Or to believe, has in that trying hour 

Look'd with ſuſpicion on the wife he loves? 
FaAus TIA. 5 

If I am guilty Sir, no puniſhment - | 3 * 

Can be ſevere enough for ſuch a crime, 

Nor is my life eſſential to the ſtate. | 

What benefit can Rome derive from me? 

I ſhall be never miſs d; or if I am, ; 

The voice of pity, or the tear of ſorrow, | 

Will mark my tragic ſtory for a day, . | 

Then I ſhall be forgotten, But, my Lord, 


Tf brave Severus ſhou'd be doom'd to death, 


The murmers of your ſubjects wou'd increaſe, , 

Tomult and anarchy pervade the kingdom, 

And in that hour you' wou'd regret the arm 

Which might uphold an empire. Learn to prise 

A faithful ſubject and a valiant ſoldier; 

Nor think that man, who by a ſingle word 

Might win a multitude to ſerve his purpoſe, | 

He who has fought and bled for Rome, and now 

Seeks no revenge for imputated treaſon, 
| Can 
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Can ſoil the laurels he ſo nobly won, | 

By a diſloyal thought againſt his ſovereign? 

While you ſuſpect that he alone is guilty, 

You lay yourſelf more open to thoſe foes 

Who practiſe treaſon while they talk of duty. 

I fay no more my wiſh to fave your lite 

From ſecret enemies, my anxious hope 

That you may long and happily exiſt, 127 

The Gods can witneſs. Rouze your noble ſpirit, 

Judge for yourſelf, appeaſe an angry people: 

By your impartial deeds, and love of virtue 

Deſerve the name of Conftantine the Great, 8 

And reign below d by Rome—approv'd by Heaven. 
ConstrAnTIA. 

Enough Fauſtina | I perceive my brother 

Laments the cruel arts that have been uſed © 

To make him for a moment think you guilty, 
Cons TANTINE 

Forgive my weakneſs, and forget the inſult. 

Henceforth poſſeſs my confidence ſecurely, 

What I ſhall do, can only be determin'd 

By the opinion of the ſenators; 7 

The hour to meet them is arriv'd—PFarewell, [ Exit, 

FAUSTINA. 

Methinks ſome terrible and great event 

Hangs o'er our heads, and ſtruggles for atchievement. 

Something will ſure be done. Ye Gods preſerve 

Thoſe who are dear to us from harm ! Conſtantia, 

My ſpirit, which ſupported me ſo long, 

Now yields to cowardice. 


* 


| Did you not ſay 
Severus was at liberty? 


ConsTANTIA. 
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* MTA. 
Cons TANTIA. 

Hle is. 
And I am told the people preſs around, 


Beſeeching him to uſe their ſervices. 
The ſoldiers, one and all in union bound, 


| Swear to defend their ſeader—they have made 


The arch erected for Severus' triumph 
Their place of rendezvous, 


# . Enter Licinius. 


» a Licinivs. 

| I come in haſte 
To ſeek the Emperor. Why a man ſuſpected 
So late of treaſon ſhou'd unarm'd, alone, 
Undaunted ruſh into the royal preſence, *hy 
Ihe danger of the moment muſt account for, 
Treaſon, tho? check'd, ſtill gives alarming ſigns 
Of miſchievous exiſtence, and this moment 
Sextas arrives with more conſpirators. 
A band unknown diſtributes money freely, 
And makes the rabble deſperate in their boldneſs. 
I come to warn the Emperor——he muſt double 
His guard before he ſeeks the ſenate houſe, 


. ConsTANTIA. 
You are too late the Emperor ſcorns precaution, 
I wonder that you met him not—already | 


He faces danger. 4 


FAus TINA. 
Heaven preſerve his life ! 
Licinivs, 
My zeal to ſave him muſt excuſe my haſte. 


Fareu ell I I fly to guard his ſacred perſon.  [Exit, 


ConSTANTIA. - 


* 


A TRAGEDY. 
Cons TAN TIA. 
Let us retire Fauſtina, and implore 
| The fates to ſuccour thoſe ſo dear to both. 
I tremble for my brother, and I dread 
Leſt the impetuous courage of Licinius 
Shou'd make him ſhare the danger. Where, alas! 
Will theſe diſorders end? The furies ſeem 
To wave the torch of diſcord o'er the city, 
Encouraged by ſome'unknown inſtigator, 
"Who like a baſe aſſaſſin ſtabs in ſecret. [em. 


- END OF ACT iv. 


— 


— 13 „ A in Maximian's Houſe,us 
Maximian enters with Letters in bis Hand, 


— 

Maxin IAx. 
Why this is well; tho* wayward accident 
Has thwarted my original deſign, x 


' The blow is only parried for a time, 


And what one day denies, another offers. 
Rebellion, like an hydra- headed monſter, 
Outlives the efforts uſed by Conſtantine 
To cruſh its being. Here, with joy I read 
My ſon is on his march to aid my views, 


And to partake my glory. Come Maxentius! 


Embrace your father, as the man from whom 

You ſhall receive a crown. Move ſwift ye hours, 
And bring him to my arms; meantime concealment 
Muſt fit with leaden wings upon the ſecret 
Which my dark ſtratagem requires. Licinius 
And proud Severus ſhall not croſs my path 

To rob me of the rich reward of treaſon. 

I can prevent, and I can puniſh too; 

Nor will I halt till I attain the goa! 

And cry Victoria, tho? I wade thro” blood 


| A TRAGEDY. 
To compaſs my deſigns. The baſe plebeians 
All court the riſing ſun, and they will ſoon 
Implicitly obey me; for the preſent 
I work upon them by the means of gold. 
Would I cou'd win the ſoldiers ; but they wear 
Such ſtubborn honeſty about their hearts, 
That what their General counſels they approve, 
And think it virtue to be loyal ſudjecte— 
Even to a man they are true. 


Enter an Attendant. 
ATTENDANT. | 
My Lord, ſome perſons 
Your preſence in the anti-room. 
MAXIMIAN. 


Locus [Exit. 


SCENE II —Severus's Arch,—4 lud Tumult is heard. 
Enter Sextus meeting two Soldiers, 


— 
Where is Severus ? have you ſeen him, friend? 
FIRST SOLDIER. 
He croſs'd this way but now, and 10 the Forums 
OTE BRIE * 
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82  MAXIMITAN; 


SECOND $8OLDIER, _ 
The troops are there, 
Thoſe ſhouts proceed from thence—come let us on, 
And ſee what follows. I [Excunt, 


SEVERUS. (addreſſing the Mob.) 
Friends ! brethren! ſoldiers! wherefore am I doom'd 
To bluſh for thoſe whom I ſo oft have prais'd ? 
You are degraded by the name of rebels, 

And I in vain look round for thoſe brave men 
Who were united for their country's cauſe 

Are theſe the late companions of my dangers? 
The bold ſupporters of the Roman arms ? 

I know you not=our features art the ſame, 
But your hearts core is rotten — you are fall'n 
n - 


SOLDIERS. 
"Tis your cauſe 
That makes us mutiny. 


SEVERYS. 
Leave to Severus 

The taſk of ſelf-defence—yor are the foes 
That pierce my breaſt, Where is your vow'd obedience? 
I never gave an order in the field 
That was diſputed; but I now in vain 
Urge you to put away theſe looks of wrath, 
And to lay down your arms. Remember, friends, 
That I have ſhared yout dangers and fatigues ; 
On foot have *travell'd Oer the fandy plains, 
Scorch'd by the burning ſun. At other times 
Have clinab'd the mountains heigth—denicd myſelf, 
When on the rapid march, food or repoſe, 
Save what was indiſpenſable tow'rds lite, 
9 3 Have 
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Have I avoided danger in the field? 

Or kept the ſpoil for my eſpecial uſe ? 

No! I have been your partner in the toils, 
And your rewarder in the hour of conqueſt. 


(They foul} Long live Severus ! 


SEVERUS 


My friends, 1 do act all for avclamgtions. 
If I have well deſerved,” do not condemn me 
To the diſgrace of ſeeing men I love 
Accounted rebels. If you perſevere, 
I can no longer be your general. Here 
J will diſband you; never, never more 
Enrol you in the lift of Roman ſoldiers - 
To fight beneath my banners. And this arch, 
Erected as a monument of fame, 
Shall wineb your diſmiffion—my deſpair. 
(A confus'd murmer beard.) 

{ Mir « pauſe) T am not wont to prato in commentaicn 
Of my own deeds, but in an hour like this 
I am appellant to your gratitude. 
Now you have heard me plead in the defence 
Of loyalty and honour, if you feel 
Like me th' enthuſiaſtic Roman flame 
Of public virtue, caft away your ſwords, 
Seek your reſpective homes. Tis in the field 
Your courage ſhou'd be try'd; there claſh your arms, 
Whirl the keen blade, and openly attack 
The foe you ſeek to conquer. 
Peace and allegiance here muſt be your part, 
And baſe is he who ſhall infringe their rules. 
The wounds I gain'd in battle ſcarce are heal'd, 
Yet uy ungratens! Gare 'poy whe Wark 

G 2 With 
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With diſobedience for thy paſt exertions; 

And all that love which I have ever borne them, 

What! ſhall I ſee you branded with diſgrace, 

With infamy eternal, more ſevere 

Than the corroding ſhame that pales the cheek 

Of thoſe who, mourning at the fate of war, 4 

Gave by their chains more ſplendour to my triumph? 

Rather than ſee my ſoldiers ſo diſgraced, 

I wou'd expoſe my boſom to their ſwords, 

And cry © Strike home—life is not worth preſerving. 
(While Severus finiſhes his ſpeech, they — down 

their arms, and are retiring ſllenth. ) 

Thus you retrieve endanger'd honour ! thus 

Regain my confidence, and prove yourſelves 

True to the laws of honour, true to Rome, 

And dear to me, The man who dares rebel 

Againſt his ſovereign, is a canker'd bough 

Spreading its ſecret miſchief to the tree 

By which it is ſuſtain'd; in ſuch a caſe 

It ſhou'd be lopp'd at once, and caſt aſide.— 

(alone) Thus does a gentle calm ſucceed the ſtorm, 

So far is well, What now remains for me ? 

One ſtep beſides, and Conſtantine is ſafe, 

Maximian puniſh'd. If Fauſtina's father 

Will practiſe villainy he ought to ſuffer, 

And Rome requires it. Let me then purſue 

The means to fave my rival. In this hour 

All animoſity and jealous rage 

Shou'd ceaſe. Whoever is the people s choice 

And rightful lord, ſhou'd reign. Tis not the queſtion 

Whether I love the man—he is my king, 

I honour royalty, and loath a traitor . . . . 

Yes, it muſt be ſo—terrible indeed 

Appears the act that marks Fauſtina's parent 
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For public puniſhment—but ſuch a cauſe 
Wov'd make it infamy to fen a traktor 


Enter Nalin. 


"ty FIRST ASSASSIN. 
Firm to your purpoſe ! there deholsd your prey. 
(They attack him.) 
SEVERUS. 
Scoundrels ayaunt ! 
(Strikes one to the ground; the two others come behind and 
wound him; be falls, and they run off.) 


Ester gextus baſtily. 


SExXTUS. 
What noiſe was that ? My Lord Severus fall'n 
Oh fate! Oh miſery! 24 villain! 
(To the dying ¶aſſin.) Who bribe thee to deeds hae? 
ASSASSIN. 
Maximian. (dies.) 
SBxXTUS. 
That ward has poiſon'd him who utter'd it. 
Oh ſpeak to me Severus, ſay .. . but rather 
Let me procure aſſiſtance. (going. 
SEYERUS. 
0 Stay my friend, 
Thy generous ſuccour can avail me nothing; 
Life has no charm for me, and death no fear, 
Nor do I die inglorious. It is true | 
The field of battle ua have been my grave; 
But tho? I die not harneſs d for the fight, 


And leading on my ſoldiers, the laſt act 
G 3 That 


% . MAXIMIANG | 

| That mark'd my life was pleading for my king 4 

Him who I fought for I ſhall die defending, * "= 

c 5 

A loyal ſubject. | 
| SEXTUVUS. (reifag biz.) 
n 


S VIA. 
S 
Support me only to the Emperor's preſence— 

His danger urges me, by one laſt effort, 
To ſpeak that truth which I too long withheld | 
In pity to Fauſtina. 


W 


SEXTUS-. 
| This exertion 
Is raſh indeed. | 
SEVERUS. 
If thou haſt ever loved me, 
Fulfil my wiſh—I'm equal to the taſk. 
Oh Sextus ! I have ever found thee one 
Whom my ſoul honour'd—I have always mark'd 
Thy mind tenacious of its diguity, 
Nice in thoſe points where honowr was concern'd. 
Feel then for mine, which now ſupports my frame; 
It calls aloud for inſtant vindication, 
And every moment loſt, ,,. . 


SEXTUS. 
No more my friend, 
I muſt obey thee, 


[ Exeunt, 


A TRAGEDY: 


* 4 
: 


* 


SCENE. r 
and Conſtantia at and dener at the ather the- 
d "W037 
| | Pavovringy & | 
My Lord! your pron has doen much r 
Why wool? you veinuny fandef— Va (PP 
ConsTANTIA. (aftde. 
Licinius here! 
How will the Emperor brook his preſence ? — 7 
| Cons TAN TIE. 2 
(To Fanſins.)] Mam 
Had danger been ſo imminentiy great GY 
As wes imagingd.this anne inbai.man. 4 a9 
Who gave we intimation of my hazard. 
Would have employ'd his utmoſt power to fave me. 11 
| am aſhamed to have been thus deceived 
In ſuch a character. 


ConsSTANTIA. 

8 75 eee 
And I am happy! 

 MAXIMIAN, © 
(To Conflantine,) | Vet beware my Lord 
Of too much confidence—it has been rumour'd 
That you this very night may be aſſail'd 
By a perfidious guard. We know the power 
Licinius has with the Pretorian band. : 
My duty forces me to ſpeak, your ſafety 
Demands my ſervices, and I am ready 

G4 To 
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MAXIMIAN, \ 4 


Timah ay Ii for yours—lct me defend you. 
1 will keep guard in the adjoining chamber, 

a That if the danger comes, I may encounter 

| The ſavage hand of that conſummate villain 
Wyo feels no awe of majeſty, and dares * 
Aim at a life fo ſacred. If my blood © 
Flows in ſo good a cauſe, I ſhall die happy. 
Why did Licinius meanly quit the priſon, 
And why did Martian fly? intelligence 
Is'manifeſt between them. Martian knew - 
0 Wc AA — 
In his compeer to free him from his bondage, 
And favour his eſcape from Rome. Tis plain 
The one at liberty ſet free the other, 
My Lord, the man who chuſes to evade 
The arm of juſtice, teſtifies his guilt. 
Licinius can excite, or quell a ſtorm, 
I ſee you in his power. the rebels come 
He aids the poignard pointed at'your heart, 
eee 

- I ſee you... Hah !. | 


( He flarts back and leans againſt the wall as Sextus and 
Attendants bring i in Severus.) 


SEX Tus. 


My Lind! Grants ee 
Thus bleeding to your preſence. ' 
F Aus TINA. 
ö Gracious heaven! 
Support me in this trying ſcene. 
___ CONnSTANTINE, 
Whence are theſe wounds ? * 


I was returning, the repeated ſounds © 
Oft claſhing ſwords admaniſh's me to haſten 
Ter pci a * 
Before I came mj noble frierid, who ſtaid 
To exhort his ſoldiers to lay down their m * 
Had ſcarce prevail d, and feen them all diſperſe, n 
When three afſaflins ſuddenly attack d him. | 15 
With his known valour he repulſed due ASTM EY 
Their ſanguinary purpoſe. One he flew, * n 
The others w him — and as he fell! FAY 
Fled from his fight. Alas ! I came too late 
To fave the hero, whoſe example lonng 
Has been a leſſon to my youthful-breaft, 
Yet am I not too late I truſt, to ſavy. 7 7 ——— 
His honour from ſuſpicion. I will dare CD © 
To vindicate Sgyerus in the fight ; Tr | 
Ot the whole world, againſt the breath of flander, | 7 
And when he faintly aſk'd to be convey d 1 
To your imperial preſenee I reſolved 1 a 
To riſk your anger, rather than prevent 8 9 
His making known ſome truths FAIRY Geof 
To yoy alone ſhou'd be unfolded, | | 
ConsTANTINE, (To Severus.) | Th 
I mourn your deftiny, and Rome ſhall witnels — _ EFF, 
Your death reveng'd. Speak then my Lord—declare 
| Whoſe hand has been employ'd againſt your life ? _ 
SxEvVERUS. 
Where ſhould aſſaſſination be ſuſpected 


But in that man who could conſpire. againſt you, | 5 | 
SEXTUS. | | 1 
The vile aſſaſſin whom Severus ſlew, | | i 
(On being queſtion'd) with his laceſt breath M8 
Avow'd Maximian for bis baſe employer. 7. | 
Farm a. 


MAXIMITAN; 


Fabse rin. (alu. 
Oh! dreadful tidings ! Jove's avenging thunder 
Wim deep not long, when ſuch a deed as this . ENT 
mn Alas Severus! = 
SVB. __ 42 
My Lord the truth of an expiring man 
Can ſurely not be queſtion d -I am going _ 
Fiaſt from a world where I have done no evi, 
And therefore I die ſearleſ - but my conſcience 
Will not allow me to dis happy alſoe. 
Unleſs I warn you of th' inſernal monſter 
n 
That baſe Maximian. 
e e etal 
I deſpiſe your malice. a 
SEVERUS. N 
Tho you are father to the beſt of women, 
I ſhould die guilty, did I not accuſe yu. 
Wich me all hopes, all fears are at an end, 
I fall your victim but the gods, who know 
Fauſtina's innocence, will do her juſtice. 
Virtue in her is outraged. If my preſence 
Could wake thoſe jealous, groundleſs apprehenſiont 
Which might diſturb the Emperor s. repoſe, 
And make Fauſtina wretched— fate is kind 
To let me be the victim. With this thought 
I am content to die. —Illuſtrious pair 
Long may you live and reign. 
- Weep not for me 
Moſt perfect of thy ſex—it is inglorious 
For one who is a ſoldier, thus to die 
By foul aſſaſſination, yet remember, 
4 


1 
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A TRAGEDY, 9% 


Severus lived unſullied by a crime, cg r r nate] 

Unleſs a virtuous paſſion proves him guilty. x. 

All now is over. Sextus;. ,- tell Licigius .. L341 

I died the friend of him, and all brave men ; | 
Comfort my ſoldiers, and defend my fame. 

I faint—lend me your hand. | | Wind ne 6 

don be ConsTANTINE oats 

Mach injur'd man! ff 

The les 1 ccan ge NR. LESS of 


Thoſe prejudices that my jealous breaſt e e nf 


$0 falſely entertainꝰd - chy innocence | 

— Eſtabliſhed thus, demands due puniſhment” 

On thoſe who could aſperſe a name like thine, 

And compaſs thy deſtruction - every honour 

That can await on a lamented hero, 

Shall on thy obſequies attend. [Severus dies.) 


(Exit Sextus. 


MAxI1MIAY. | 
72 My Lord! 
Do you prohounce him cuillefs —to the e 
He dared to utter falſchoods—he has died, 
Acc me, from motives of revenge, 
Becauſe I gave Fauſtina to your wiſhes, | 
*'Spight of his prior claim—yes, madam ! weep ; 
You owe thoſe tears to one, who for your fake 


Has plunged himſelf in crimes. Your tender forrows f 


Are render d lawful now your lover 's dead. 

Living, they had been culpable, Your ſilence 
Proves, more than words, th* extent of your affection, 
Which finds no language adequate to teak 

Your keen emotions tis moſt ſortunate 

For Conſtantine, his rival died ſo ſoon. 


FAusrIx A. 


Not only grief has urged me to be ſilent, 
But alſo the reſpect and duteous love 


** MAXTMIAN;" 
Inherent in my nature for a parent, 
Bids me purſue that plan. I ſhall rejoice 
Wm peraiied always to be ſilent. 
[= Fauſtina and Confiants, 
f ""ConsrANTINE, 
Heaven has allow'd the dying,general * 
To charge you, Sir, with crimes. Defend yourſelf, 
He is no more—the manner of his death —_ 
Is, dreadful and diſgraceful to its — 
You are accus'd, a if the perpetrators * | 
Were in your intereſt tis no common matter. 
The ſenate will demand 222 5 
Of this atrocious deed. "9 
MAxXIMIAN, 
My Lord, the man 
Who has connived in the eſcape of Martian, 
 Accompliſh'd this event. Licinjus faw ' 
A dangerous rival in the proud Severus, 
Beneath whoſe power, that popularity 
Which he ſo lor had courted, was impair'd, 
His fame ecli his projects overturn'd, 
Thoſe two ambitious men, ſpurr'd on by hopes 
To win à crown, conceiv'd the enyious wiſh 
To facrifice each other, You, my Lord, 
Will be the next to fall—your diadem _ 
Is tottering on your brow. Come, let us haſten 
To ſee ſtrict juſtice done—Severus dead, 
The flame of ill-ſuppreſs'd ſedition ſoon 
Muſt rage again—back'd by the populace 
The ſoldiers will declare Licinius general, 
And he will take advantage of their ardor 
| To ſeize the reins of government. Prevent 
| The growing miſchief: in ſuch prefling danger, 


"Tis right a ſov'reign's voice ſhould ſpeak in thunder. 
Roune 
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A TRAGEDY. 983 
Rouze Conſtantine | = moment loſt is muh 
When death and deſdlation are ſo near. 
Give but the word of vengeance, and I fly - 
To COLDER gs | 
Of a deluded people. | 


Enter Licnus, fd u. lun. 


Licinivs. , 
Spare yourſelf 
The pains my Lord. Behold Licinius comes 
To vindicate himſelf againſt impoſtors, 
Who have preſumed to villify his name.— 
Sir, I am arm'd in conſcious rectitude, 
And I deſpiſe your calumny. I come 
To juſtify myſelf. 
MAxXIMIAN, 
Say by what means i 
' Did you clude the vigilance of Med. 
Appointed as your gaolers ?—wherefore ſteal 
From your impriſonment, unbar the door 
Of Martian's cell, but for nefarious deeds. . 
And now you come, a bold and buſy traitor, 
To prate of innocence. Full well you know 
A mighty people arm'd, are at your call, 
Ready to wreak their fury on the Emp'ror . 
Soon as your voice directs them to begin 
The work of death and plunder. Frown not thus, 
Look yonder—your competitor in guilt 
Is ſlain now tremble, and expect to follow. 
| Licinivs. 
Severus dead then Rome has loſt her bulwark. 
Hero ! thou haſt deſerved a better fate, 
And ſhould have died in battle. Here my heart 
Receives a wound indeed. Brave virtuous mann 
; Whoever 


1 
Ly 
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Whoever dares impeach thy loyalty, y 

I will proclaim him falſe whoe'er he be, 

And juſtify the fame of him I mourn. 

A greater man, or a more loyal ſubject, 

A braver ſoldier, or a truer friend, 

Ne'er walk'd the carth, nor has he left bis fellow. *1 
(Turns to Conſlantine.) 

My Lord, forgive this warmth; and if I ſeem 


A man to be ſuſpected, order Martian 


Into your preſencez I demand to be 
„» mmmn ̃ geen 
MAXxIMIAN. | 

My Lord ! he knows the evidence is fled, 
Maugre this circumſtance, he wou'd not dare 
Demand examination. | 
ConsTANTINE., 

| If this witneſs *_ 
May ſerve to prove his innocence or guilt, 
You will rejoice, Maximian, to be told 
That Martian is not fo femote from Rome 


As you imagine.—Sextus, bring bim in. 


. MAxIMIAN. (de.) 
Deſtruction to my hopes ! | 
CONnNSTANTINE, 
From him I learn, 
That in-my bed this very night the dagger. 
Of an aſſaſſin was to ſhed my blood. 
A murderous band, admitted to th' apartment 
In which you offer d to defend my perſon, +- 
Were to attempt the murder of their king, 
And be rewarded by the man 1 truſted, 


nen „ 
Dua Martian gairded, 5 


nin M, ne 
Stay Confine, you ne nt dl me more 
The myſtery now is over, and I ſtand 


Unmaſk'd, complete in villanyy—a proof N ot wo, 


What an ambitious man can dare to do. 
Wherefore did Julius Cæſar envy Pompey, 
And grapple with him for. imperial ſway? | 
When vanquiſh'd Pompey bled, afſaffination 
Was colour'd by the plea of public good, 
And Cæſar's name was idoliz'd in Rome. 
Like him I wiſh'd.to graſp at royalty, 
But fate has foil'd me in the bold endeavour. 
The thrane is loſt to me, and with it fades 
My love of life—my hate to Conſtantine. 
I am indifferent now to all events, 
And ev'n if life was offer d, would refuſe it. 
.CoOonSTANTINE.” 
Abandon'd wretch ! what complicated crimes 
Haſt thou to anſwer for ! Severus flainf n 
Licinius flander'd | and my death intended! 
The laws of empire broken and ſubverted, 
Good faith and fellowſhip'by thee deſtroy d! 
And a long train of evils'that attend © 
Commotion in the ſtate ! Theſe are the crimes 
That call for public juſtice on thy head; 
Elſe would my private wrongs, for the dear ſake 
e cage wrong : 
And change the ſemence into baniſhment,  — 
Ungrateful villain, haſt thou ought to ſay? 


Enter 
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And ſpare hs ſife. 


"MAXI MILAN. 


Enter Fauſtina, Conſtantia, &c: 


F AUSTIN A. (lar to Conſtantine.) 
O'erwhelm'd with grief at what I hear, behold 


A wretched woman proſtrate at your feet, 


Imploring, mercy for a guilty father, ©, 
Ah ! do not exerciſe your indignation. 
Remember, Sir he ts tha ind net him, 


Manu © 
14 eee 

Aſk if I wou'd accept it. Learn Fauſtina, 

Fall'n as I am, that I poſſeſs a ſpirit 

Which never can endure an obligation 

From thoſe it injures, envies, and deſpiſes. 

Reign madam, reign! but think not I will live 

Your ſubject, or the ſlave of Conſtantine. ' 

He ought to thank the hand that flew his rival. 

I own the deed—it was bY my command 

Severus was deſtroy d, and now I ſtand 

Juſtly accus'd of conſpiration, murder, 

And meditated regicide, I own 

The charges juſt; yet to attain a crown 

Would I again my catalogue of crimes 

With to fill ap but wiſhes are in vain. 

Time flies—the golden opportunity 

Eludes my eager graſp, ond. lraves the (hadew, X 

The viſionary picture of dominion, . 

To gall my ſpirit, while reality 

Is loſt for ever to Maximian's hopes. 

All I regret is having fail'd—for know 

I till am free—am maſter of myſelf, 

And I will prove it Tremble not Fauſtina ! 


I I 
At my undaunted liberty of ſpeech.,/ {4 +, 6 
I can do more than ſpeak—to.aR is mine. A 
(Meer a pauſe, turning te Conſtantine.) | 
When Aneroeſtus king of Gaul, was foil ed 
By fortunate Emilius, he diſdain- Tk . _ 
a | 1 
| Rather than be a ſlave, he nobly choſe 30504 7 
To die—and uſed his dagger as be ought.— 
Like him I ſcorn to live, and once reſolved, 
Thus ſelf condemn'd, behold me execute, — 
Now bear me off. | , 6% 
X FAvsTINA, | 
Oh ! dreadful deed ! Oh my unhappy father ! 
i (He is carried off; folie by Fauſtina. ) 
Cons TANTINE. , = 
(Td Comflantia.) Fauſtina's feelings at a ſcene like this —- * 
Muſt be conſidered follow her Conſtantia. 2 7 | 
(To Licinius) My Lord I muſt acquit me of the debt 
I owe your ſervices, and it is juſt 
My gratitude ſhould publickly be ſhewn 
Therefore, when next the ſenators afſemble, 
I ſhall propoſe Conſtantia for your bride, 
. Licinivs, 
Thus on my knee. « (going to Incl.) 
| CoONSTANTINE. 
Nay thank me not Licinius ! 
The princeſs is your due. I blame myſelf 
For having ſuffer'd a perfidious man t 2 
So long to practiſe on my confidence, ty 4 
Shading the merits of my real friends. \ 9 
The monſter pays the forſeit of his crimes, 
And by ſelf- laughter faves the lictor's axe = 
The taſk of death. We now mult to the Forum, 3 
H * 


* 


» 3 * ary TH, | 
gg Am. 
Severus” 3 „ 
Among the people bear his body off, Nu dit 1805 
And with all military pomp prepare Fes e 
His obſequies—explain the dire ent "eg 
$43 wine ai 7 W to 
I owe — AINY $ 7 = 
. tun. none) + od | | 
Kings reign, and villains meet their juſt reward, | F 
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